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|HIS HYMNAL has been compiled expressly for use in 
the XJnivenalist Church and with the sole purpose of in- 
tensifying the evangelical spirit of the denomination. It 
has been designed to supplement the existing Universalist 
hymnals in the services of ConvexitionB, Conferences, Homing and 
Evening Congregations and Young People's Christian Union Societies. 

With the exception of a few standard hymns included to make 
the work quite ample in its general use, the book is made up of that 
class of compositions commonly known as the '* Gospel Hymns." Of 
these, the choicest of the older collections and the best of the new 
have been included. Without exception, all of the pieces are singable 
and easily learned. The hymnal contains no experiments or difficult 
music and has no compositions arranged for particular occasions or for 
special features of church liturgy, although a few solos and pieces 
especially adapted to the needs of the choir have been introduced. 

The text has been carefully revised so that no expressions will be 
found to run counter to the accepted doctrines of the Universalist 
Church. 

It should be remembered, however, that these hymns are not 
professions of faith but confessions of experience, of vision and of 
need, and they are to be sung, not in the spirit of theological enquiry, 
but with a devotion born of the religious sentiments. 

These productions are expressions of the inner life and display 
a sublime faith in the Fatherhood of God, the leadership of Jesus and 
the certainty of Divine revelation and inspiration. It is the peculiar 
function of these imperishable melodies to emphasize man's depend- 
ence on God through Jesus Christ, and denominational history bears 
out the statement that they are powerful dynamics to this end. 

Whatever arguments may be advanced in favor of an exclusive 
use in congregational worship of the classically standard chiu*ch com- 
positions, these "Oospel Hymns" have a distinct psychological value 
with the Christian congregation which the standard hymn does not 
possess. These melodies are evangelical and loved. They inspire a 
willingness to serve the Master and with a de%t^^ o^ ^MQ5ifc'5& \nox 
attained by music of more formal character. 



The peculiar virtue of these hymns is in the fact that they ring 
with the note of personal victory over sin, sorrow and doubt. Repeat- 
edly and beautifully do they express, and with remarkable certainty, an 
absolute faith in a more glorious world than the one in which we live. 

This is the only book of ** Gospel Hyxnns ** so far issued that, doc- 
trinally speaking, is wholly suitable for use in the Universalist Church. 
It is also the only book in print, with the exception of " Oospel Hymns 
Nos. 1 to 6 Complete," published by The Biglow So Main Co. of New 
York, which contains practically all of the masterpieces of this school 
of music. These tunes, simple in composition, subordinating as they 
do harmony to melody, are nevertheless products of the inspiration of 
genius and are in consequence comparatively few in number. 

Owing to copyright restrictions, a few of the more familiar hymns 
are without their respective tunes, and it is recommended that every 
church using << Gospel Melodies, New and Old," be provided with at 
least one copy of *' Gospel Hymns Nos. 1 to 6 Complete," in which 
will be found all of the omitted tunes. 

The undersigned wishes to acknowledge the unfailing courtesy 
and valuable suggestions of Mr. I. Allan Sankey, son of the famous 
evangelist Ira D. Sankey, and President of The Biglow & Main Com- 
pany, without whose responsible interest this book as arranged and 
purposed would not have been possible. 

I am further very greatly indebted to the Rev. Charles H. 
Leonard, D.D., Dean of the Divinity School of Tufts College, and to 
Professor George T. Knight, D.D., of the department of systematic 
theology, for valuable counsel touching the doctrinal review and 
revision of hymns ; to Mr. Eugene F. Endicott, General Agent of the 
Universalist Publishing House, for cordial and necessary co-operation 
in the production of this work; and to the Rev. Frederick A. Bisbee, 
S.T.D., editor of the ** Universalist Leader," and to many other min- 
isterial and lay brethren for hearty encouragement. 

To the following named firms and individuals, I hereby tender my 
sincere thanks for their very generous gifts and concessions on the 
copyrighted pieces contained in this collection: The Biglow & Main 
Co., The Oliver Ditson Co., The John Church Co., The Century Co., 
Mr. Ira D. Sankey, Mr. Geo. C. Stebbins, Mr. Hubert P. Main, 
Mr. W. H. Doane, Dr. H. R. Palmer, xMr. John J. Hood, Mr. C. C. 
Case, Rev. Dr. J. E. Rankin, LL.D., President of Howard University, 
Mrs. Robert Lowry, Mrs. Mary Hudson, Mrs. Joseph F. Knapp. 

C. G. MILLER. 

Jamaica Plain, Boston, Mass., 

September, 1^04. 
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UOS£A BALLOF. 
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1. In God's e - ter - ni 

2. As night be - fore the 

3. As mu - sic fills the grove When storm-y 

4. Redeemed from death and sin, Shall Ad - am's 



ty, There shall a 
rays Of morn-ing 



I J 

day a - rise 

ilees a - way, 

clouds are past 

numerous race 




When all the race of man shall be With Je - sus in the skies. 
Sin shall re - tire be - fore the blaze Of God's e - ter - nal day. 
Sweet an-thems of re-deem-ing love Shall all em - ploy at last. 
A cease- less song of praise be.- gin, And shout re - ueem-ing grace. 
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Chobus. 
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Chas. Dunbah. 









There'll be no sor - row there; There'll be no sor - row there; 




In heaven % - bove where all is love, There'll be no sor - row there. 
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** Until tbe dAj break and the shadowR flee away/'—OAHT. 2; 17. 

Eben E. Kexford. Edward H. Phbliv, by p«r. 
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1. '*Someday*' we say, and tarn onreyesTow'rd the fair hills of Par - a - dise ; 

2. Some day OUT ears shall hew the song Of triamph o - Ter sin and wrong; 
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Some day ^me time, a sweet new rest Shall blossom, flower-like, in each breast ; 
Some day ,some time, but oh I not yet; But we will wait and not for - get. 




m 



Solo. AUo. 




, j^hj i 



p 




Some day, some time, our eyes shall see The &-oe8 kept in memo - ry ; s 

Thatsome day all these things shall be, Andrestbe giv'n to yo u an d me; ^ 




Some day, some time, our eyes shall see The fiKses kept in memo - ry ; 
Thatsome day all these things shall be. And zest be giv*n you and me ; 




Someday their handsshall clasp our hand, Justo - ver in the momingland, 
So wait,my friends, tho* years move slow, Thathappytime will corns, we know, 




rnh Uakt a ia nfeMiaMte flma bj Wm. A. Pom * Qo. 







Just o- Ter in the morning land ; Someday their handsshallclasponr hand, 
Thathapp7 time will come, weknow;Sow«i^m7Mends,tho' j^xa more slow, 







Just o - ver in the mom-ing land; O morning land ! O morning land I 
That happy time will come, we know, O morning land ! O morning land ! 
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T. TLVLLY. 
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Obrmax Mslodt. 




1. Pmise the Sayionr, ye who know Him ; Who can tell how much we owe Him ? 

%, Je -BUS is the name that charms ns; He for con-flict fits and arms ns; 

3h TnistinHim, yesaintSyfor ev-er; He in £uth-ful, changing noT-er; 

4. Keep ns, Lord, oh, keep ns cleaving To Thy-self, and still be - lieT-ing, 

5. Then we shall be where we would be, Then we shall be what we should be ; 





Glad - ly let us ren - der to Him 
Noth - ing moves and noth-ing harms us, 
Nei - ther force nor guile can sev - er 
Till the hour of our re - ceiv - ing 
Things which are not now, nor could be, 



All we are 
When we trust 
Those He loves 
Promised joys 
Then shall be 



and have, 
in Him. 
from Him. 
in heaven, 
our own. 
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"Seekest thou great things for thyself r seek them not.*'-^flB. 46: 6L 
Rev. J. J. MaxfieiiD. W. A. Ood: 




1. I do notask forearth-ly store Be - yond aday'ssap - ply; 

2. I care not for the emp-ty show That thonghUessworldluigB see; 

3. What-e'er the crosses mine shall be, I will not dare to dmn; 

4. And when at last^my la- bor o'er, I cross the nar - row sea. 





I on - ly oov - et, 
I crave to do the 
I on - ly oak to 
Grant,Lord,&aton the 



more and more, The dear and sin - gle eye, 
best I know, And leave the rest with Thee; — ? 
live for Thee, And that Thy will be done; X 
oth - er shore My sonl may dwell with Thee; ^ 




To see mydn-ty&oe to &oe, And trost the Lord for dai-ly grace. 
Well sat - is-fied that sweet re- ward Is snre to those who tmst the Lord. 
Thy will, O Lord, be mine each day, While presa-ing on my homeward way. 
And learn what here I can-not know,Why'!nionhastev-er loved me so. 




Chobus. 





Then shall my heart keep sing - ing While to thecross I 

sing-ing, sing- Ing, 
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cling, I cling ; 
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home- ward fiuth keeps wing - ing, While homeward fiuth keeps wing - ing. 
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** BoROW and aighlng ihall flee away/'—ISA. 85 ; 10. 



F&ANGBB R. HATKBGAI*. 



Iba D. BAVKXT. 




1. Light after darkne88,Gain after loss^trength after weakues8,Crown after cross; 

2. Sheaves after sow - ing^Sun aft-er rain,Sight after mystery^Peace after pain; 

3. Near aft-er distant^Gleam after gloom^Love after loneliness,Life after tomb; 



fe^fete 




Bweet aft-er bit- ter,Hope after fearSjHome after wand'ring,Praise after tears. 
Joy aft-er sor - row,Calm after blast^Rest after weariness^weet rest at last. 
Aft-er long ag- ony,Raptnre of bliss,Right was the pathway, Leading to this. 
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** Let not your heart be tronbled/*— John 14: 1. 
Ohables Brugb. Iba D. Sakkkt. 




1. How oft our souls are lift - ed up, When cloudsaredark and drear, 

2. How oft a -mid our dai - ly toil» With anxious caie oppressed, 

3. O may our fiuth in Him be strong,Who feels our ev - 'rycarc, 

4. Then let us work, and watch and pray, Re- ly - ing on the love 
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For Je - sus comes, and kind- ly speaks These loving words of cheer. ^ 

We hear a - gain the pre - dous word That tells of joy and rest. .9 

And will for ns, as He hath said, A place in heaven prepare. ^ 

Of Him who now prepares a place For us in heav'n a - hove, s 
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JoHir 14: 2. 
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In my Fa - ther's house are ma- ny man - sions; If it 
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were not so I would have told you; In my Fa - ther's 
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house are ma - ny mansions, I go to pie-pare a place for you." 
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**81r, we wonld see JemiB.*'— John 12: 21. 



Akna B. Warner. 



F. MBNDSLSSOHir. AXT. 




1. We wonld see Je 

2. We would see Je 

3. We wonld see Je 

4. We would see Je 



sns— for the shad-ows length-en A- cross this 
BUS— the great Hock-fonn-da - tion, Where-ononr 
sns— oth-er lights aie pal - ing, Which for long 
sns— this is aU we're needing, Strength, joy, and 





A 




lit - tie land-scape of our life; We would see Je - sns, our weak 

feet were set with sovereign grace; Not life, nor death,with all their 

years we have re-joicedto see; The bless- ings of our pil-grim- 

will - ing>nes3 come with the sight; We would see Je - sus, dy- ing. 
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faith to strengthen For tiie last wea - ri - ness — ^the fi - nal strife, 

ag - i - ta - tioUf Can thence re- move us, if we see His &oe. 

age are fidl - ing ; We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee, 

ris- en, plead-ing ; Then welcome, day! and ferewell, mor- tal night ! 
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" Qod is foithfUl, who will not sutTer you to be tempted above 
that ye are able."— 1 Cob. 10 : 13. 



H. R. Palmer. 



H. R. Palmer, by per. 




1. Yield not to temp-ta-tion. For yielding is sin, Each victory will 

2. Shun e- vil com-pan-ions. Bad language dis - dain, God's name hold in 

3. To him that o'ercom-eth God giv-eth a crown, Thro' faith we shall 
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help yon Some oth - er to win ; 
rev' - rence, Nor take it in vain ; 
con - quer, Though oflb-en cast down; 
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Fight man-ful - ly on - ward, 
Be thoughtful and earn - est. 
He who is our Sav -iour, 



I 



T^ 




r 




^- 



o 

e 



9 




Bark passions sub-due. Look ev-er to 
Kind-hearted and true, Look ev-er to 
Our strength will renew, Look ev-er to 



Je - sus, He'll carry you through. ^ 
Je - sus. He'll carry you through, c 
Je - sus, He'll carry you through. | 
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Chorus. 
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Ask the Sav-iour to help you, Gom-fort, strengthen, and keep you; 





is will -ing to aid you, He will car- ry you through. 



No. 9. 



§i0itt( ftt ^ufA, 



"In my Father's honse are many mansiona— I go to prepare a place for you.**— John 14: Z 

'* And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor crying."— Rev. 21: 4. 

Mrs. Mabia p. A. Crozier. Iba D. Sakket, by per. 
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1. *'Homeat last^ on heavenly moQntainH,HeftTd the **Come and en-ter in;'' 

2. Free at last from all tempta - tion, No more need of watch - ful care ; 

3. Saved to greet on hills of glo- rj Loved ones we have missed so long ; 

4. Welcomed at the pearl-y por- tal, £v - er moie a wel- come guest ; 





te 



Saved by life's fair flowing fountains, Saved from earthly taint and sin. 
Joy - ful in complete sal - va - tion, Given the vie- tor's crown to wear. 
Saved to tell the sin-ner's sto - ry, Saved to sing redemption's song. 
Welcomed to the life im - mor - tal, In the man-sions of the blest. 
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r "Home, sweet home,'* our home for-ev- er ; All the pil-grim- jour - cey past ; 




g=^k y 



E^ 




I , ! 



Slow. 
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Welcom'd home to wan- der, nev - er, Saved thro* Jesus — " Home at laat.' 
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''The Lord is nigh onto them that are of a broken heart ; and saveth such i 

beef a oontrite spirit"— Ps. 34: 18. 



Bev. O. O. LijOtix 



J. W. BiscHOFF, by per. 




1. Come near me, O my Sav - ionr ; Thy ten - der-ness re- veal; O, 

2. Come near me, my Bedeem - er, Andnev - er leave my side; My 

3. Come near me, bless -ed Je - sua, I need Thee in my joy, No 

4. Be near me, might-y Sav - lour. When comes the lat- est strife ; For 




let me know thesym- pa- thy Which Then forme dost feel, I 
hark, when toss'd on tronb-le's sea, The storm can- not out-ride, Un- 
less than when the dir - est ills My hap - pi - ness de-stroy ; For 
Thou hast thro' death's shadows pass'd. And ope'd the gates of life ; And 





need Thee ev' - ry mo - ment ; Thine absence brings dis - may ; 

less Thy word ofpow - er Ar-rest thesurg -ing wave; 
when the snn shines o'er me And flow - ers strew my way, 
when a- mong the ran- som'd I stand with crown and pahn, 



But 

No 

With- 

To 
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when the tempt - er hurls his darts, 'Twere death with Thee a- way. 

voice but Thine its rage can quell. No arm but Thine can save, 

out Th^wise and guid- ing hand Moreeaa-i - ly I stray. 

Thee, Di- vine, un-&il - ing Friend, HI raise e - ter- nal psalm. 
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*• Arlte, he oalleth Thee.'*'--Mark 10: 40, 



OBAOB J . FSAKGE8. 



HVBXBT P. BlAXK. 




1. Oat on the mottnt-aln, sad and for-sak-en, Lost in its 

2. Far on the mount- ain, why wilt thon wan- der? Deep-er in 

3. Flee fiom thy hond - age, Je - sus will help thee, On - ly be • 
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maz - es, no li^t can'st thou see; Tet in His mer - cy, 
dark - ness thy path - way will be; Tnm fh>m thy roam - ing, 
lieve Him, and fiiou shalt be free; Won -der - ful mer - cy, 
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fall of com-pa8S-ion,Lo ! the Good Shep-herd is call -ing to thee, 
fly from its dangers^WbiletheOoodShep-herd is call -ing to thee. 
boandlessoom-pasa-ion^Still the Good Shep-herd is call -ing to thee. 




CTall-ing to thee, caU-ing to thee 




Je-sos is call-ing/'Comennto me;'' 
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OUl-ingto thee, call-ing to thee, Hear the Good Shepherd calling to thee. 
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No. 12. 
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*'The Tlotory that oyeroometh the world,even onr fidth."— 1 John 5i 4. 
JoHir H. Yatbb. Ira D. Saitkey. 




1. Encamped a - long the hills of light, Ye Chris- tian sol - diers, rise, 

2. His ban-ner o - ver us is love, Our sword the word of God; 

3. On ev - 'ry hand the foe we find Drawn up in dread ar - ray; 

4. To him that o - yer-oomes the foe, White rai-ment shall be giv^; 




And press the bat - tie ere the night Shall Teil the glow -ing skies; 
We tread the road the saints a - hove With shouts of tri - umph trod; 
Let tents of ease be left be -hind, And on -ward to the fray; 
Be - fore the an - gels he shall know His name con-fessed in heaven;! 




FF?P 




A -gainst the foe in vales bellow, Let all our strength be hurled; 
By &ith, they like a whirlwind'sbreath,Swept on o'er ev - 'ry field; 
Sal - va- tion's hel-met on each head. With truth all girt a - bout. 
Then on- ward from the hills of light, Our hearts with love a - flame; 





Faith is the vie- to - ry, we know, That o - ver-comesthe world. 

The faith by which they conquered Death Is still our shin - ing shield. 

The earth shall tremble 'neath our tread, And ech - o with our shout. 

We'll vanquish all the hosts of night, In Je - sus' conquering name. 



laitBi i$ tht Wktot^, — ^ondnAtl 



Chobtts. 




Faith is the vie - to - 17! 
Faith is the vie - to - 17! 



Faith is the vie - to - ry! 
Faith is the vie - to - ry! 





Oh, glo - ri - ons vie - to - ry, That o - ver-oomes the world. 




No. 13. 
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** All nations shall ooine and worship before thee.''— Rev. 15: 4. 
F. J. Crosby. Ira D. Bastext. 




1. Great Je-ho- vah, mighty Lord, Yastandbotmdlessis Thy word; 

2. Jew and Gentile, bond and free, All shall yet be one in Thee ; 

3. From hernight shall China w^e, Af-ric's sons their chains shall break; 

4. In - dia^s groves of palm so &ir Shall resonnd with jyraise and prayer ; 

5. North and Sonth shall own Thy sway; East and West Thy voice o - bey; 

i ' '^- — ■ --^ 
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King of kings, from ^ore to shore Thon shalt reign for ev - er - more. 
All eon - fess Mes-si - ah's name, All His wondrous love proclaim. . 
E - gypt, where Thy peo-ple trod, Shall a - dore and praise onr God. 
Cey - Ion's isle with joy shall sing, Glo - ry be to Christ our King. 
Crowns and thrones before Th^ fall, King of kings and Lord of all. 
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** Go out into the highways and hedges, and compel them to oome in, that 

my house may be filled."— Lukb 14: 28. 



may 



Fanny J, Gbosbt. 



W. H. DoANB, by per. 




1. Ees- cue the per- iah-ing, Care for the dy - ing^natch them in pit-y from 




1 — tmr-p 




sin and the grave ; Weep o'er the err- ing one, Lifb up the fall - en, ^ 




W 



Tell them of Je - sus the might- y to save. Res - cue the per - ish-ing^ ^ 



i — I — >. 



fcdz 



^m 



^ 




r-n 




Care for the dy - ing ; Je - sus is mer- ci- ful, Je - sus "will save. 




2 Though they are slighting Him, 
Still He is waiting, 

'Waiting the penitent child to receive. 

Fl^ul with them earnestly. 

Plead with them gently: 
He will forgive if they only believe, 

3 Down in the hnman heart, 
Crushed by the tempter, 

F^Belings lie buried that grace can restore; 



Touched by a loving heart, 
Wakened by kindness, [more. 

Chords that were broken will vibrate once 

4 Rescue the perishing, 

Duty demands it ; [provide : 

Strength for thy labor the Lord wiU 
Back to the narrow way 
Patiently win them ; 
: '' Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour hea died. 



No. 15. 



Wbs §intt^ mA ^ht 



** Bctloice with me. for I have found my sheep that was lost."'^LlTB3B 16: 8. 
TCt«tzabkth C Ci«KPHAirE, 1868. Iba. D. Sakket, by per. 

To be rang only ai a Solo. 




1. There were ninety and nine that safe- ly lay In the shel-ter of the 

2. ** Lord, Thou hast here Thy nine-ty and nine; Are they notje^nough for 



3 




fold. But one was out on the hills away, Far off from the gates of 
Thee?'* Bnt the Shepherd made answer:" This of mine Has wan- dered away from 




I 



gold — A - way on the mountains wild and bare, Away from the tender 
me. And although the road be rough and steep I go to the desert to 




Shepherd's care, A 
find my sheep, I 



way from the ten - der Shepherd's care, 
go to the desert to find my sheep.*' 




But none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed ; 

Nor how dark was the night that the Lord 
passed through 
Ere He found His sheep that was lost. 

Out in the desert He heard its cry — 

Sick and helpless, and ready to ale. 

i 

" Lord, whence are those blood^drops all 
the way 
That mark out the mountain's track?*' 
**They were shed for one who had gone 



Ere the Shepherd could bring him back." 
** Lord whence are Thy hands so rent and 

torn?" 
"They are pierced to-night by many a 
thorn." 

5 
But all thro' the mountains, thunder-riven, 

And up from the rocky steep, 
Therearose a glad cry to the gate of heayen, 

" Rejoice ! I have found my sheep !" 
And the angels echoed around thAl^t<^'^2^^> 
** Rejoice, lot t\i^ \iox^ Xsnsi'e^ \»j2«. ^S^& 



No. 16i, 



§t §t»Mh pe. 



** Ha leadeth me by the still waters."— Psalu 23: 3, 

Rev. Jos. H. GiLMOBB. 




^m 



Wm. B. Bradbttby, by per. 




1. He leadeth me! oh ! blessed thonght, Oh! words with heav'nly comfort fraught; 

2. Sometimes 'mid scenesof deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 



^m 




Whatever I do, where'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me. | 
By wa-ters still, o'er troubled sea, — Still 'tis His hand that lead-eth me. I 

1 




He lead--eth me ! He lead-eth me ! By His own hand He leadeth me; & 




His faithful follower I would be, For by His hand He lead-eth me. 




^^Fn"rfrt=f^=^ 






3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine — 
Content, whatever lot I see. 

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. — Eef» 

4 And when my task on earth is'done, 
"Whec, by Thy grace, the victory's won, 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee. 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. — Ref, 



1 



No. 17. Wiht (Mt ^Im ttv l^t 

** The gates of it shall not be shut at all by day ; for there rtiall b« 

no night there."— Rsy. 21 : 2S. 
Mrs. Lydia Baxter. S. J. Vaii.. 




1. There is a gate that stands a - jar, Andthronghitspor-tals gleaming, 





A radiance from the Cross a - far, The Saviour's love re - yeal - ing. 




Oh, depth of mer - cy! can it be That gate was left a - jar for me? 



^^^^m 



j^rJ f i j J ^ 





For me,. 




for me? Was left a - jar for me? 



For me, 



^m 



forme? 



P^ 



d That gate %jar stands free for all 
Who seek through it salvation ; 
The rich and poor, 3ie great and small, 
Of eveij tribe and nation.— iSe/. 



3 Press onward then, though foes may 
While mercy's gate is open : [frown, 
Accept the cross, and win the crown, 
Love's everlasting token. — £tf» 



4 Beyond the river's brink we'll lay 
The cross that here is given, 
And bear the crown of life away, 
And love Him more in heaven. — B^, 



No. 18. 



F. J. C 



** Let all the people pimlie thee, O God.**— fti fft: S. 

WM.B. 




j I i J ^ jj i 



1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly ia the Lord! Sing, O ye peo - pie, 

2. Praise Him, praise Him, shout aloud for joy, Watchman of Zl * on, 

3. King e - ter - nal, bless- ed be His name! So may His chil-dien 




4>^ J;JN ^ I J ^m 




glad - ly a • dore Him ; Let the mountains tremble at His word, 
her - aid thesto - ry; Sin and death His kingdom shall destroy; | 
glad - ly a - dore Him ; When in heay'n we join the hap - py straiOi- ' 





^^^1 



Let the hills be joy - ftil be - fore Him; Might- y in wis- dom, 
All the earth shall sing of His glo - ry; Praise Him,ye an - gels. 
When we cast our bright crowns before Him ; There in His likeness 







H^ ^.^ 



m 



3=1 



boundless in mer - cy, Great is Je - ho - vah» King o - ver alL 

ye who be^hold Him Bobed in His splen- dor, match-less, di- vini 

joy ' ful a - wak - ing, There we shall see Him, there we shall sin 



^» |r-.-gE~^ 



-^^m 



£ 






§urltf \» tJxt ^titl — ^mdiML 



Chobus. 



^^^^^^^^ 




Ilo-ly, ho-ly, ho-ly is the Lord! Let the hills be joy-fu I l)e-fore Him. 



B 



y^ 



No. 19. 



(Siomt, ^uutttf <S!0me* 



** Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden."— MATT. 11 : 28. 
W. E. Witter. H. R. Palmer, by per. 




1. While Je - SOS whis-pers to joniCome, sin- ner, come! While we are 

2. Are yontooheay-j lad -en? Come, sin- ner, come! Je - snswill 

3. Oh, hear His ten- derplead-ing,Come, sin- ner, come! Come and re - 

J^T^-.r c T c m'- T -r.r^-r . r-:J^r 



i rcrcipjs 



trf^ 





I 

I 




praying for yon,Come, sin- ner, come! Now is the time to own Him, 
bear yourbnrden, Come, sin- ner, come! Je - suswill not deceive you, 
oeiye the blessing,Come, sin - ner, come! While Je - sus whispers to yon, 





Come,sin-ner come! Now is the time to know Him, Come,sin-ner, come! 
Come,8in-ner come! Je - sus will now receive yoii,Come,sin-ner, cornel 
Come, sin-ner come! While we are praying for yon,Come,sin-ner, come! 




?T^-ir. irr rrfn^ 



No. 20. Mtm-^twtttAf Wxtiit-^twett&» 

" I will praise Thee, O Lord, with my whole heart."— Ps. 9: 1. 
Fbancbs r;Hateboai.. Geo. C. Stebbikb. 




1. Trne-hearted, whole-hearted, faithful and loyal, King of our lives, by Thy 

2. Trae-hearted,whole-hearted, fullest al-le-giance Yielding henceforth to our 

3. True-hearted, whole-hearted, Saviour all-glorious! Take Thy great powerand 





grace we will be; Un - der thestan-dard ex- alt- ed and roy - al, g 

glo - ri-ons King ; Val- iant en-deav- or and lov - ing o - be-dience, S 
reign there a - lone, O - ver our wills and af- fee- tions vie - to-rious, ^ 




CHOBua 



fUdJlJ^tU . 




strong in Thystrengthwewill battle for Thee, i Peal out the watchword! 

Free - ly and joy - ous- ly now would we bring. > 

Free - ly sur-rendered and whol- lyThineown. / "PeaX 





t-ite-i 



^^S 




si - lence it nev- er ! Song of our 8pir-ita,re - joic - ing and free ; 
silence Son^z: rejoicing and free ; 



.gfr i £ 




%tm^^vtdf ^UU-^ttd. — €finjAxiAtl 



| ^-i&l^ijLj^l:pz:i=i 



Pi, X • 



t 

Peal oat the watch - word ! 
Peal ^ _ 



uy ^t-^ 





tL 



± 




King of our lives, 
King 



By thy grace we will 





J. ^ 




No. 21. 



%ikt^ itt f^i^tti^. 



'' And there the weary be at rest/' — Job 3 : 17, 
Margaret Mackay. W. B. Bbadburt. 




^^=fmmi 




1. A-sIeep in Je - sus 1 blessed sleep ! From which none ever wake to weep ; 

2. A-sleep in Je - sos ! oh, how sweet To be for such a slumber meet I 

3. A-sleep in Je - sus I peaceful rest I Whose waking is su-premely blest ; 

4. A-sleep in Je - sus I far from thee Thy kindred and their graves may be : 




^fr^ 





A calm and un-dis-turb'dre-pose, Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. 
With ho - ly con - fi- dence to sing That death hath lost its venomed sting I 
No fear — no woe, shall dim the hour That man-i -fests the Sav-iour's power. 
But thine is still a blessed sleep From which uoiieever wake to weep. 

-J. 



No. 22. 



^UiM §,»mm<t. 



t 



**Be that believeth on me hath everlaiting Ufe."-JOHsr 9s 4f« 
FAinnr J. Gbosbt. Mn. Joenpa F. 




1. Blessed as - sur-ano^, Je-sus is mine! O, what a fore-taste of 

2. Per-fect sub - mis -sion, perfect de - light, Visions of rapt- ore now 

3. Per-fectsub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I, in my Sav-iour,ain 

^5^ " ' 




glo - ly di - Tine ! Heir of sal - va - tion, child of our God, 
burst on my sight. An -gels de-scend-ing, bring froma - bovo 
hap-py and blest. Watching and wait- ing, look-ing a - bove^ 




Bom of His Spir-it, raised by His power. This is my sto - xy, J „ 

Ech-oes of mer - cy, whispers of love. J' ; 

FilledwithHisgoodnesSylostin His love. ^ ^ ^ ^ ' - ' 

]/ ^ y ' b ' p ' 




this is my song, Praising my Sav- lour all the day long; This is my 







sto-ry, this is my song, Praising my Sav-iour all the day long. 




No. 23. g $U»A (MMit tht (Skiie* 

" Enter ye in at the strait gate."— Matt. 7 : la. 
IflM JofliPHzinE Poulard. IIubkbt P. Maiv, by p«r. 




1. I stood out - side the gate, A poor, way • far - ing child ; With- 
8. Oh,"Mep-Qy !" loud I cried, " Now give me rest from sin !" " I 
3. In Mer-cy's guise I knew The Say- iour long a - bused, Who 





? 



- in my heart there beat A tem-pestloud and wild; A fear oppressed my 

irill,''a Yoicereplied; AudMer-cy let me in; She bound my bleeding 

oft* en sought my heart,And wept when I re-fused ; Oh I what a blest re- 





soul, That I might be too late; And oh, I trembled sore, And 
wounds, And soothed my heart opprest ; She washed away my guilt And 
tain For all my years of sin! I stood out- side the gate, And 





pxajed out- side the gate. And prayed out -side the gate. 

gaye me peaoeand rest, And gave me peace and rest. 

Je* SOS let me in, And Je - sus let me in. 



No. 24.. Wkm iht pijeiti^ Imt ^tUM ^m% 

*' Until the day break and the shadows flee away."— Cast. 2 : 17. 
AVKIE Hebbebt. Arr. IBA D. Savkxt. 




1 When the mists have rolled in splendor From the beau-ty of the hills, And the son-light 
S. Oft we tread the path be-fore us With a wear-ybnrden'd heart; Oft we toil a- 
3. We shall come with joy and gladness, We shall gather roond the throne; Face to ftioe with 




ftll in glad-ness On the riT - er and the rills, We re - eall onr Father's promise 
xnis the shad-ows, And onr fields are Dsur a -part: Bat the Savionr's^HlomejebleMd'' 
thosethatlove ns, Weshallknowaa we arehiiown:And the song of oar " ^ — "*~ 




In the rainbow of the spray : We shall know each other better When the mists ha^e railed away. | 
All onr la-bor will repay, When we gather in the morning Where the mists have rolled away.^ 




kno wn,a8 we are known, 
Weshall know . . asweare known, . . . Nev-er-more. . towalka 

as we are known. 




We shall know 



as we are known, 

N 



Never-more to walka - 




lone, ..... In the dawning of themoming Of that brightandhappydaj: 




loMi to walk a-lone, 



^hm tkt ^i»Uf tU. — <S)0ndtttUl 




We ahall know each oth- er bet-ter, When the mists have rolled a- way. 




No. 25. . 



^mbm, ^p,i% 



"The Lord will bless his people with peace."— Ps. 29 : 11. 
JoHir EiiUEBTON. E. J. Hopkins. 




1. 8ay - lour, a - gain to Thy dear name we raise With one ac 

2. Grant ns Thy peace np - on our homeward way; With Thee be 

3. Grant us Thy peace, Lord thro' the com-ing night, Turn Thou for 

4. Grant us Thy peace throughout our earth -ly life, Our balm in 





'AT* 




cord our part - inghymn of praise; Once more we bless Thee ere our 

gun, with Thee shall end the day ; Guard Thou the lips from sin, the 

us its dark-ness in - to light; From harm and dan- ger keep Thy 

sor - row, and our stay in strife; Then, when Thy voiceshall bid our 

•f- If- ^ 



^^ 




.^- 



3: 



5z: 



-»- 



^- 



F 





wor - ship cease, Then, low - ly kneel - ing wait Thy word of peace, 
hearts from shame,That in this house have called up - on Thy name, 
chil - dren free, For dark and light are both a - like to Thee, 
con - flict cease, Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter - nal peace. 




^^ 



No. 26. 



t^% ^0nAm(» §iAmtl 



** Wonderful, Connsellor, The Mighty God/'~-l8AlAB 0: 6L 
Victoria Frances. IsaD. 




1. Oh, won-drous Name, by proph-etB heard Loiigyears be-fore His birth; 

2. Oh, glo-rious Name the an-gel8praiae,And lansomedsaintB a - dore, — 

3. Oh, pre - dons Name,ez -alt - edhigh. To Him allpoVris given; 





i-' i'i Jhh 




They saw Himcom-ing from a • far, The Prince of Peace on earth. 
The Name a-bove all oth - er nameSyOor Bef - nge ev - er-more. 
Thro' Him we tri- omph o - ver sin, By Him we en - ter heaven. 



r 




The Won- der- foil The Conn -Bel- lor! The Great and Might- y . Lord! 





The ev - er-last-ing Prince of Peace! The King, the Son of God! 



p}f'tn 



, tk:t , f:f 




No. 27. 



<Mi^ ij$ ^»m. 



" For he ii riien, m ne «kld."~MATr. 28 x 8. 

FAKHT J. CBOBBT. ObO. C. BTEBBTIfH. 

h A J 








1. Christ hath ris - en! Hal - le - la - jah! Bless-ed mom of life and light; 

2. Christ hath ris - en! Hal - le - lu - jah! Friendsof Je - sus, dry your tears; 

3. Christ hath ris - en! Hal - le - lu - jah! He hath ris - en, &s He said; 



^^ 



t 



& 




£ 



^^ 



? 



r 



^ L Mi j ^'M 




Lo, the grave is rent a - san - der, Death is conquered thro^ His might. 
Thro' the vail of gloom and dark-ness, Lo, the Son of God ap- pears. 
He is now the Kimg of glo - ry, And onr great ex - alt - ed Head. 




Refrain. 



KEFRAIN. I I |k 




Christ is ris - en! Hal - le - la - jah! Gladness fills the world to-day; 









From the tomb that could not hold Him, See, the stone is rolled a - way. 



No. 28. Wnui tt |tlend Wt kve in §tmi. 

*' There is a Friend that stioketh closer than a brother.'*— Pro v. 18: 24. 
" JuBiLBB Harp." Charles C. Converse, 1868, by per. 

N ^ ^ 




1. What a friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear ; 







r 





g ^ '^■> Jl ^ .J J. -g ! 



^* 



What a priv- i- lege to car - ry Ev' - ry thing to God in prayer. 




L C * 





Oh) what peace we oft-en for - feit, Oh, what needless pain we bear — 






^^^ 



All because we do not car - ry Ev* - ry thing to God in prayer. 




2 Haye we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should neyer be discouraged, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a Friend so faithftil, 

Who will all our sorrows share? 
^esaa knows oar every weakness, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 



3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 

Cumbered with a load of care ? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge, — 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake tiiee ? 

Take it ta the Lord in prayer ; 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee^ 

Thou mlt fLud 9k solace there. 



No. 29. 



S^wttt §i(rttv <rf §tu^tv. 



** Eyeniog, and morning, and at noon will I pray."— Phalm 4 : 17. 
Rev. W. W. WAXiFOBD,l Wm. B. Rradbukt, 



SJow, 




1. Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hoar of prayer ! That calls me from a 
D. C. And oft es- caped the tempter's snare, By thy re - turn, sweet 



/^ 





^ 



* 











t/ 



world of care, And hids me at my Fa - ther's throne Make 
hour of prayer, And ofb es-caped the tempter's snare, By 



/7\ 




I 



2. 

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of 

prayer! 
Thy wings shall my petition hear 
To Him whose truth and faithftilness 
i ?i^ the waiting soul to hless. 
And nnce He hids roe seek His face, 
Brieve His word, and trust His grace, 
l*ru oast on Him my every care 
And wait for thee, sweet bour of pmyer !:|| 



3. 

Sweet hour of. prayer! sweet hoar of 

prayer ! 
May I thy consolation share. 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height, 
I view ray home and take my flight ; 
This robe of flesh I'll droj), and rise 
To seize.the everlasting prizA ; 
II : And shout, w\\\\c ^««»vcv^ XJktwx^ ^Qc^^ 

Farewell, taTOiveW^in**^^^^^^ olV«?^^"^ 



No. 30. f uritt <^in0 tht ^mAv^m S^t«x^* 

**I will sine: of the meroies of the Lord foreyer."~Ps. 1 : S9. 

F. H. RAWIiBY. Tetbr BrLHOFN. 







1. I will sing the wond'roassto- rj, Of the Christ who died for me, 

2. I was lost, but Je - bus found me,Found the sheep that went a - stray; 
3.1 was braised, but Je- BUS healed me^Faint was I A*omman7 a fall, 
4. Days of dark-ness still come o'er me, Sor - row's paths I ofb - en tread, 
6. He will keep me till the riv - er Rolls its wa - ters at my feet; 




How He left His home in glo - ly. For the cross on Cal - va - ry. ^ 
Threw His lov-ingarms a -round me, Drew me back in -to His way. | 




Chobxts. 

8 



^ 



^ 



^^0 



^ 
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Yes, I'll sing the wondrous sto - 

Yes I'll sing 




12 
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^ ^?^^g^ 



the wondrous sto - ry 



^^ 




IfH^^^^^^m , 



Of the Christ who died for me, 

Of the Christ who died for me, 

^^1^- , f f f^f^ 






'r^^^ 
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^ 
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^^ 
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i 



Sing it with thesaiuts in 

Sing it with 



glo - - ry, 

the saints in glo - ry, 



I tvilt Mvi%—€tintlwkl 




gath-ered by the 



thecrys •!&! sea. 

^ ^ ,. v/r. 




No. 31. 



§wk ti ^p». 



" The Lord is my defence, and my God is the Rock of my refage.*'«PsA. 04; 21 
Rev. A. M. TopiiADY. ( TOPLADT Vs. 6 lines.) Dr. Thos. Hastings. 




1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in Thee; 

2. Not the la - bor of my hands Can ful- fil Thy law's demands; 

3. Noth- ing in my hand I bring, Sim- ply to Thy cross I cling ; 

4. While I draw this fleet- ingbreath,While mine eyes shall close in death, 

4- 



wfirX 




^^^ 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed. 
Could my zeal no re- spite know,Could my tears for -ev - er flow, 
Na - ked, come to Thee for dress,Help - less look to Thee for giaoe; 
When I soar to worlds unknown, See Thee on Thy judg-ment throne, 





Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save me from its guilt and power. 
All for sin could not a- tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone. 
Foul, I to the fount- ain fly. Wash me,Sav - iour, or I die. 
Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in Thee. 




^^ 




No. 32. 



§iitlitt0 k Witt. 



" My strong rock, for a house of defence."— Ps. 31 : 2. 
IteT. W1L1.1AM O. CusHiNO. Ira D. Sanket, by per. 




1. O safe to the Rock that is high- er than I, My sonl in its 

2. In the calm of thenoon-tide,in sorrow's lone hour, In times when temp- 

3. How oft in theconflict^whenpress'dby thefoe, I have fled to my 





con-flicts and sor - rows would fly ; So sin - ful, so wea - ly, Thine, 
- ta - tion casts o'er me its pow'r ; In the tern - pests of life, on its 
Kef- uge and breathed out my woe; How oft - en,whentri- als like 




Thine would I be ; Thou blest "Rock of A - ges,'* I'm hid - ing in Thee, -s 

wide, heaving sea, Thou blest *'Rock of A - ges," I'm hid - ing in Thee. 

sea -bil-lows roll, Have I hid - den in Thee, O Thou Rock of my soul. 




Refrain. 




^ gj^JrgJ^ 



Hiding in Thee, Hiding in Thee, Thou blest "Rock of Ages," Vm hiding in Thee. 



0.33. 



iftfte Wimt i0 k §i0lg. 



*' Be ye holy: for I am the Lord your God/'— Lev. 20: 7. 

W. D. IiOMOSTAFF. GKO. C STBBBINS. 




1. Take time to ))e ho - 

2. Take time to be ho - 

3. Take time to be ho - 

4. Take time to be ho - 



ly. 
ly, 
ly, 



Speak oft with thy Lord; 

The world rush- es on; 

Let Him be thy Guide, 

Be calm in thy soul, 



^zt-'r^-r 
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A - bide in Him al - ways, And leed on His Word; 

Spend much time in se - cret With Je - bus a - lone; 

And run not be - fore Him, What - ev - er be - tide; 

Each thought and each mo - tive Be - neath His con - trol; 






E 








Make friends of God's chil - dren, Help those who are weak. 

By look - ing to Je - sus. Like Him thou shalt be; 

Li joy or in sor - row. Still fol - low thy Lord, 

Thus led by His Spir - it To fount- ains of love, 




^ ^JF^j^N '4 ^ ^djj3z^ ^ 




For • get - ing in noth - ing His bless- ing to seek. 

Thy Mends in thy con - duct His like- ness shall see. 

And, look - ing to Je - sus» Still trust in His Word. 

Thou soon shalt be fit - ted For serv > ice a - bove. 



No. 34. f ^m U WtU th ftDVJ). 

•* I will speak of Thy wondrous work/'^PSAii. 145 : S. 
HIM Katx Hankby, 1867. W. G. FiscsxB» by ptr* 



pnj i iu^^^ 




1 . I love to tell the Sto - ry Of nnseen things above, Of Je- sua and His 

2. I love to tell the Story! More wonder^ it seems, Than all the golden 
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61o-ry, Of Je - sus and His Love! I love to tell the Sto-iy! Be- 
&n-cies Of all our golden dreams. I love to tell the Sto-ry! It 
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3 I love to tell the Stoiy I 

*Ti8 pleasant to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell it, 

More wonderfully sweet. 
I loye to tell the Story ; 

For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 

From God's own Holy Word. 



I love to tell the Story ! 

For those who know ifbest 
Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear U, like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the New, New Soko. 
'Twill be— the Old, Old Stoby 

That I have loved so long. 



No. 35. Wit S^mgt ^towj (Kf <!^Ill 

" And he took them up in his arms, put his hands upon them, and 

blessed them."— Mabk 10: 16. 
Mrs. JiaciMA Luks. J. C. Enoi«sbbsoht. 




-^ -^p- -^ -•"- -^ -♦. 



1. I think when I read thai sweet sto - ry 

2. I wish that His hands had heoi placed on 
8. Tet still to His ibot -stool in prayer I 
4. Inthatbeanii-M place He is gone to 



of old, When Je - sue was here 
my headfThatHisarm had been thrown 
may go. And ask for a share 
pre -pare, for all that are washed 

IX 




a - mon? men, 
a-ronna me^ 
in His love; 
and for -given; 



le called lit- tie chil-dren as lambs te lis Ibid, I shonld 
And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, *ljet the 
And if I now eam-est - ly seek Him be -low, I shall 
And ma - ny dear chil-dren are gath- er - ing there, For "Of 
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Fine. 



Kefrain. 



D. S. 




l^Le to have been with them then. 
lit- ^^ ones come un - to Me.'* 
see ffim and hear Him a - bove, 
SQCh is the king-dom of heaven." 



I should like to have been with them then. 
*'Let the lit - tie ones come un - to Me." 

I shall see Him and hear Him a - bove. 
For *'0f such is the king-dom of heaven." 

1^ 



No. 36. fntticte §iiml §t»xu ^M 

** I will 9ing praliM onto my God."— F& 146 : 2, 
FAinrr J. Obobbt. OHxsmt O. Axunr* 




1. Praise Him! praise Him IJesus, our blessed Redeemer! Sing, O earth— His 

2. Praise Him! praise Him! JesuSjOur blessed Redeemer! For onr sins He 

3. PraiseHim! praise Him !Jesa8,oiir blessed Redeemer I Heay'nly por-tals, 

J.--:S<.f' J --i ff 





Avou-der-fal love pro -claim! Hail Him! hail Him! highest arch-angelsin | 

8affered^ndbled,and died; He our rock, our hope of e-ter-nalsal - 1 

loud with ho-san - nas ring ! Je - sus, SaT-ioar,reigneth for ey - er and ^ 
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2>.iSf.— PraiseHim! pndseHim! tell of Hisexoellent • 
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glory; Strong and hon-or givetoHisho-ly name! Like a shep-hevd, | 
Tation,Hail Him ! hail Him 1 Je8us,the cruel - fied. Sound His prais - es! | 
er-er : Orown Him! crown Him ! Prophei^and Priest^and King! Christ is com - ing! i 




greatness, Praise Him! praiseHim! everiu joyfulsougl 




JesQB will guard His children, In His arms He carries them all day long; 
Jesus who boreour sorrows, Loye unbounded, wonderful,deep and strong ; 
o-verthe world vlctorious,Pow'r and glo- ry unto the Lord be - long ;' 
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No. 37. 



# €JM ti <l0l 



** Joy oometh In the morning."— FB. 80: 6. 



f* J* GBOSBx* 



IBA D. SANKSr. 
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1. O child of God, wait pa - tient-ly When dark thy path may be, 

2. O child of God, He Ioy -eth thee, And thon art all His own; 

3. O child of God, how peaoe-fnl - ly He calms thy fears to r^st, 
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And let thy fidth lean tmst - ing - ly On Him who cares for Thee ; 
With gen - tie hand He lead - eth thee, Thondoet not walk a - lone; 
And draws thee np-ward ten- der- ly, Where dwell the pore and blest; 





Andthongh the clouds hang drear-i - ly Up - on the brow of night, 
And though thon watchest wea- ri-ly The long and storm- y night, 
And He whobend-eth si - lent-ly A - bove the gloom of nighty 





r r r 

Tet in the morning joy will come, And fill thy soul with light. 

Tet in the morning joy will come. And fill thy soul with light. 

¥^11 take thee home where end-less joy Shall fill thy soul with light. 




No. 38. f ifli Wx^ (SiXtx^ d (iI;(rmM jailin0f 



<*Neither did the erase of oU IhU."— 1 Kino. 17: 16. 



E. R. Chablks, arr. 



IBA D. BAKKBV. 




1. Is thy erase of com- fort fail-ing? Else and share it with a Mend, 

2. For the heart grows rich in giy- ing; AU its wealth is liv - ing grain; 

3. Lost and wea - ry on the mountains, Wooldst thou sleep amidst the snow? 

4. Is thy heart a well left emp-ty? None but God itsYoid can fill; 




And thro' all the years of fam- ine It shall serve thee, to the end. 

Seeds, which mildew in the gar- ner, Scattered, fill with gold the plain. 

Chafe that froz- en form be-side thee, And to-geth - er both shall glow. 

Noth-ing but a ceaseless fountain Can its ceaseless long-ings stilL 
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LoYe di- Yine will fill thy store-honse,C)r thy handful still re - new; 
Is thy bur - den hard and heav-y ? Do thy steps drag wea - ri - ly 7 
Art thou wounded in life's bat- tie? Ma-ny stricken round thee moan; 
Is thy heart a liv - iugpow- er? Self-entwined, its strength sinks low; 





Scant -y fere for one will oft - en Make a roy - al feast for two ; 
Help to lift thy brother's bur- den, God will bear both it and thee ; 
Give to them thy pre- dous ointment, And that balm shall heal thine own; 
It can on^- ly live by lov - ing, And by serv - ing,love will grow; 




§fi Wxji (kv»tf etr. — (SimMM. 
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Scant - y faxe for one will oft - en Make a roj - al feast for two. 

Help to lift thy brother's bur-den, God will bear both it and thee. 

Give to them thy precious ointment, And that balm shall heal thine own. 

It can on- ly live by lov-ingyAnd by serv- inglove will grow. 




No. 39. 



Wxm %^ }n hnH 



" Thine eyes shall behold the land that is very far off*.**— ISA. 33 : 17. 
IBAAC Watts. (VARINA. 0. M. D.) Geo. F. Root, 1849. 




^ fThereis a laud of pure delight, Wheresaintsim-mor -tal reign;! 

* \ £ - ter - nal day ex-cludesthe night, And pleasures ban - ish pain, j 

A / Sweet fields beyond the swell • ing floQd,Stand dressed in liv - ing green, 1 

* tSo to the Jews old Ca - naan stood, While Jor-dan rolled between. > 
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There ev - er-last - ing spring a-bides, And nev - er- with- 'ring flowers; 
Could we but climb where Mos-es stood, And view the landscape o • 'er, 
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Death, like a nar - row sea, divides This heavenly land fh>m ours. 
Not Jor-dan'sstream, nor death's<x>ld flood,Should fright us from the shore. 
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No. 40.. t^wwtAf €hiici»iiim S^^Uim* 

*' Be strong and of a good ooorag*. **— -Dbut. 81 : 0. 

R. BARXNa-Gk>tTLD. A. S. StTXiZiXVAir. 

Presto. 




1. Onward, Christian sol - diersi Marching as to war, With the cross of 

2. like a mighty ar - my Moves ihe Church of God: Brothers, we are 

3. Growns and thrones may per- ish , Kingdoms rise and wane ; But the Church of 

4. Onward, then, ye faith - fnl, Join our happy throng, Blend with onrayonr 





Je - sns Go - ing on he - fore. Christ, the Roy - al Mas - ter,' 

tread -ing Where the saints have trod. We are not- di - vi - ded, 

Je - SOS Con- stant will re - main: Gkites of hell can ney - er 

Yoi - ces, In the triumph- song: Glo - ly, laud, and hon - or. 
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Leads against the foe; Forward in -to bat - tie. See Hishanners go. 

All one bod- y we, One in hope and doo- trine, One in char- i- tj. 

'Gainst that Ohnreh prevail: We have Christ's own prom -ise^ And that can-not fidL 

Un- to Christ the King. This, thro'coonfless a - ges Men and an-gels singi 




Chobttb. 




Qn-ward, Ghxistian sol - diers! Marching as to ^rar, «^ ^ 
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<^vmA, <Sihxi»tim J^^tdto. — €mMitl 



^T f f p'tf~ ; j I j i ^^ 



/TS 



With the cro68 of Je 
CI06B of 

~- -^ -S- 

\r r f ""^ 



foa, 




Go - lug on 
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be - fore. 



£ 



^ 



i 



No. 41. fiWM, jKnimti^ pbrt §te. 



Bev. Ebwakd Hofpbb. 



(PIIiOT,7i61i]ieiJ 



XfitGOULSt, 







1. Je - BOS, Say - iooTi pi - lot me, O - ver life's tem-pest-noos sea ; 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o -cean wild; 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear- ful breakers roar 
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Unknown waves be- fore me roll, Hid- ing rock and treacherous shoal: 
Boisfroos waves o - bey Thy will. When thou say 'st to them * ' Be still ! ' ' 
Twixtmeand thepeabefhl rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thybieast, 




Chart and com- pass come from Thee: Je - sns, 8av - ionr, pi - lot me. 
Wond-ioos Soy'reign of the sea, Je - sns, Sav - ionr, pi - lot me. 
May I hear Thee say to me, ''Fearnot, I will pi -lot thee!" 
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No. 42. 



^tftidoifttl ^0m\ 



" As the Father loved me, so have I loved you."— John 16* 9. 
Gracr J. Francrf;. Hubert P. BCAIIK. 




1. O Lord, my aoul re - joic - eth in Thee, My tongne Thy mcr-cy is 

2. I came to Thee o'er-burdened with care, My guilt with sor- row ooii' 

3. To Thee, my hope and ref - nge di - vine, My fiuth is fer- vent-ly 

4. I look be-yondthis val-ley of tears, A^ere Thoa,a man-sion pre ' 
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tell - ing; I've found Thy love so pre- cious to me, My heart with its 

fess- ing; 'Twas love, Thy love, that ban-ish'd my fear, And gave me for 

cling- ing; And ev - 'ry hour some to - ken of love New joy to my ^ 

par - ing, Wilt call me home for - ev - er with Thee, The bliss of the ^ 

! inr -° 
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Refrain. 
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lapt-ure is swell-ing. 
sad-ness a bless-i 
sjdr - it is bring- 
glo - ri-fied shar-ing. 



vell-ing. ^ 
less-ing. I 
^g-ing. J 




Won-der-fhl love! O won-der-ful love! I'll 
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of its All - peas for - ev - er; I've found the way that 
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lead - eth a - boye, The way to the life giv-lng riv - er. 

> I f- r ^ 




No. 43. 



f e»4 §M^ f Igbt. 



<*Send thy light and truth, let them lead me.'*— Pb. 43* 8. 
John H. Newmak. John B. 
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1. Leadykindly Light,amid th'encirclinggloom,Ijead Thou me on ; The nig^t is 




dark,aiid I am &r fix>m home, Lead Thou me on. Keep Thou my feet; I 




Y^^^^^ 



do not ask to see The dis - tant scene; one step enough fi>r me. 




2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that 
Shouldst lead me on; [Thou 

I loTed to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead Thou me on. 

I loted the garish day ; and, spite of fears, 

Fnde ruled my will: remember not ptast 
yeais. 



3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure 
Will lead me on [it still 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, 
The night is gone, [till 

An4 with the mom thoseaugel faoessmile, 

Which I have loTed long since, and lost 
awhile. 



No 44. S^vdt k tUt ^mfi of f imittji 

'* Underneath are the eTerlasting arms."— Deut. 38: 27. 



Pannt J. Cbobbt. 
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w. H. DoAira, by p€r. 
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1. Safe in the arms of Je - sua, Safe on His gen - tie breast, 
Cko.— Safe in the arms of Je - ^9U8, Safe on Hiagen-Ue breast^ 
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Eim. 




There by His love o'er - shad - ed, Sweetly my soul shall rest. 
There by Sia love o'er - shad - ed. Sweetly my aotU shaU rest. 
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Hark!tis theyoiceof an - gels, Borne in a song to me. 
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D. C Chorus. 
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2 Safe in the arms of Jesos, 

Safe from corroding care, 
Safe from the world's temptations, 

Sin eaunot harm me there. 
Free from the blight of sorrow, 

Free from my doabts and f^ara ; 
Only a few more trials, 

Oiily a few more UsKoA^Cho, 



3 Jesos, my heart's dear refrigei 

Jesns has died for me; 
Firm on the Rock of Ages 

Ever my trust shall be. 
Here let me wait with patiemoey 

Wait till tbe night is o'er; 
Wait till I see the momhig 

Break oa the golden shore.' 



No. 45. 



(^% Uvj §ie $0vt^ 



" A Friend that stioketh closer than a brother."— Pbov. 18: M. 
Adp. by Mtn Masiankb Nunn. Hubxbt P. Maik, by per. 




1. One there is a- bove all oth- ers, Oh, how He loyes ! His is love be - 

2. Tis e- ter-nal life to know Him,Oh)how He loves! Think,oh,think how 
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-jond abroth-er's, Oh, how He loves! 
much we owe Him, Oh, how He loves ! 
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Earth - ly friends may 
With His pre-ciooa 
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word 



or leave ns, One day soothe, the 
II« called us, In the wil - der 




next 
ness 
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day grieve ns; 
He sought nsy 
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Bat this Friend will ne'er de - ceive ns. Oh, how He loves ! 
To His fold He safe - ly brought us, Oh, how He loves! 




Blessed Jesus ! would you know him, 

Oh, how He loves ! 
Give yourselves entirely to Him, 

Oh, how He loves ! 
Think no longer of the morrow, 
From the past new courage borrow, 
Jemw caxnes all your sorrow, 

<^ how He lores 1 



All your sins shall be forgiven, 

Oh, how He loves ! 
Backward shall your foes be driven, 

Oh I how He loves ! 
Best of blessings He'll provide you. 
Nought but good shall e'er betide yoUt 
Safb to glory He will guide you, 

Ohf how He loveal 



No. 46. ^mAtvtnl WmA^ dI ^tit 

** The words that I ipeak unto you, they are iplrit, and they are life."— John 6 : 6L 



P. P. B. 



P. P. Bliss, by per. 




1. Sing them o - ver a - gain to me, Won- der- ful words of 

2. Christ, the bless- ed One, gives to all Won- der- ful words of 

3. Sweet - ly ech - o the goa - pel call, Won- der- ful words of 

I ^ N IN t. 





Life 
Life 
Life 

t 



Let me more of their beau- ty see. Won- der- ful words 

Sin - ner, list to the lov - ing call, Won- der- ful words 

Of - fer par - don and peace to all, Won- der- ful words 

1 I ^ ^ > ^ 



of c 
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Life. Words of life and beau - ty, Teach me 
Life. All so free-ly giv - en, Woo- ing 
Life. Je - sus, on - ly Sav - iour. Sane- ti - 



faith and da 
us to heav 
fy for - ev 



-ty; 
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Beau-ti -fhl words,wonderful words, Wonderful words of Life, 



Life. 



^ ^ ^ ^ ^m ^ ^^^ 



No. 47. 



W.F.S. 



^m tint €JxtL 



"Put on the whole armour of God."— Eph. 6 : 11. 

Wm. F. Shekwin, 1876, by per. 



March movement. 

7 
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1. Lo! the day of God is breaking ; See the gleaming from a - &r! 

2. Tmst in Him who is yonr Captain ; Let no heart in ter - ror qnail ; 
3 Onward marching, firm and stead-y, Faint not, fear not Sa - tan's frown, 
4. Conq'ring hosts with banners waving. Sweeping on o'er hill and plain, 





Sons of earth from slum-ber wak-ing, Hail the Brightaud Morning star. 

Je- SOS leads the gath'r-ing legions, In His name we shall prevail. 

For the Lord is with you al-ways, Till you wear the victor's crown. 
Ne'er shall halt till swells the anthem, "Christ o'er all the world doth reign !" 




Chobus. 




Hear the call 1 O gird your armour on, Grasp the Spir - it*s mighty Sword : 



rt i f /y f : 





Take the hel-met of sal - va-tion, Pressing on to bat-tie for the Lord ! 
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No. 48. Wkm U mg §0H t0-ni0M? 



*' A foolish son is the heavlneBS of his mother.**— Pbov. 10 : 1. 



R.L. 



With t€ndem€88. 



Rev. R. LowBY, by per. 




1. Where is my wand'ring boy to-night — The boy of my tend^rest care, The 

2. Once he was pure as morning dew, As he knelt at his mother's knee ; No 

3. O could I see you now, my boy, As fair as in old- en time, When 

4. Go for my wand'ring boy to-night ; Go, search for him where you will ; But 
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boy that was once my joy and light. The child of my love and prayer? 
lace was so bright, no heart more true, And none was so sweet as he. 
prat- tie and smile made home a joy. And life was a mer - ry chime! 
bring him to me with all his blight,And tell' him I love him still. 
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Chorus. Not too fast. 
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O where is my boy to - night? O where is my boy to - nijrht ? My 
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heart o'erflows* for I love him, he knowsjO where is my boy to - night ? 

11 ^' I u I 




^^f^fff pa 



No. 49. Wtn^ itv iht §i0M i» iSamiug. 



Annie L. Walkkr. 



Dr. Lowisiiii Mason. 
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1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the mom-inghonrs ; 
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Work while the dew is spark - ling, Work *mid spring - ing flow'rs ; 
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D.8. — Workjfor the night is com - ing, When man's work is done. 

cres, 1 J5. S. 




Work,when the day grows bright - er, Work in the glow- ing sun; 
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2 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through the sunny noon ; 
Fill brightest bonis with labor, 

Best comes sure and soon, 
Give eveiy flying minute, 

Something to keep in store ; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
. When man works no more. 



t 



3 Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies ; 
While their bright tints are glowing, 

Work, for daylight flies. 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work while thCk-Q^gcA^S^ ^'ax>8A\sv2as8-. 

^Yiea maoi^^ -rrq?^ Sa ^ ^"t* 



No. 50. 



10 ht Wlxm. 



" Hftylng a dMdre to depart, and to be with Chriflt."~pRxiM 1: 28L 
Rev. W. O. Gushing. Ira D. Sanket, by per. 
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1. I haye heard of a land far a 

2. There are fore - tastes of heav - en be 

3. In that noon - tide of glo - ry so 

4. There the ran - somed with Je - bus a 
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way, 
low, 
fair, 
bide 



And its 

There are 

In the 

In the 
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glo - rles no tongue can de - dare ; But its beau - ty hangi 
mo - ments like joys of the blest; But the splen - dors no 
gleam of the riv - er of life. There are joys that the 

Ev - er - more by Im- 



shade of the shel - ter - ing fold; 




o - ver the way, And with Je - sus I long to be therau s 
mor - tal can know, Of the laud whei*e the wea • ry shall rest. ' 
faith -ful shall share; O how sweet -ly they rest from the strife!, 
- man - u - el*s side, They shall dwell in the glo - ry nn - told, f 



m 



tte— f^ 



m 



^^ 



I I I ! 



=P^RFf 



^ 



r-f 



Befbain. 
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To be there, 
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to befhere, Audwith Je - sus I lone to be 
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To be there, 
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to be there. 
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there ; To be there, to be there,. . . And with Jesns I long to be theztt. 




to be there \ To be there, to be there, 



I 

No. 51. §m9itt0 h tk Sf^wjt^ 

" The harvest is the end of the world.**— Matt. 18 : 80. 
B[NOWX«B8 SHAW. Obobgb A. MlVOK, by peCi 




1. Sowing in the morning, ■owing seeds of kindness, Sowing in the noon-tide 

2. Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows. Fearing neither clouds nor 

3. Groing forth with weeping, sowing for the Master, Tho' the loss sustained our 
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and the dew- 7 eve; Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping, 
winter*schillingbreeze;By and by the harvest, and the la - borend-ed, 
spir - it oft - en grieves ; When our weeping's over, He wil 1 bid ns welcome, 




We shall come, re - joic-ing, bringing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves. 
We shall come, re - joic-ing, bringing in the sheaves. 
We shall come, re - joic-ing, bringing in the sheaves. 
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bringing in the sheaves,We shall come, re-joic - ing, Bringing in the sheaves ; 
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Bringing in the sheaves, We shall come, rejoicing, 

Bringing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves. 
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No. 52. %}ix0w #itt tk ^Ht^im. 

( Hay be sang M » Solo and Chonu. ) 
Bev. B. S. Upfobi). S. 8. UvfOBD. Arr. by Obo. CBnamam, 




^^ 



1. Throw ont the Life-Line a • croes the dark wave, There is a brother whom 

2. Throw ont the Life-Line with hand qnick and strong :Why do you tarry, why 

3. Throw ont the Lite-Line to dan-ger-franght men, Sinking in anguish where 

4. Soon will the sea - son of res - cue Im o'er. Soon will they drifttoe 




some one should save; Some-bod-y's brother! oh, who then, will dare To » 
lin - ger. so long? See! he is sink-ing;oh, has- ten to-day — And f 
you've nev-er been: Windsoftempta-tion and bil- lows of woe Will * 
ter - ni - ty'sshoroi Haste then, my brother, no time for de- lay, But ^ 





throw out the Life-Line, his per - il to share ?<. 

out with the Life-Boat! a - way, then, a - way! I ThrowouttheLife-Liaal 

soon hurl them out where the dark wa- ters flow. | 

throw out the Life-Line and save them to - day, -^ 





Throw out the Li£»-Line! Some one is drift- ing a - way; Throw ont thft 




Wxt0w #nt tk ^t^im. — (S>m(\iMi 




life-Line I Thxow oat the Life-line ! Some one is smk-ing to - day. 




No. 53. 



'^ It 18 good for me to draw near to God/'— Ps. 73 : 28. 



E. O. Tatlob, D.D. Alt. 



Geo. C. Stbbbivs. 




1. Gloe - er^Lordjto Thee I cliDg, Cloe-er still to Thee; Safe beneath Thy 

2. CIo6-er yet, O Lord^myKock, Ref-nge of my soul; Dread I not the 

3. Glos - er 8till,my Help,my Stay, Clos- er, clos- er still ; Meek-ly there I 

4. Clos • er, Lord, to Thee I come, Light of life Dl - vine ; Thro' theev - er 




£ 



m 



sheltering wing I would ev- er be ; Kude the blast of donbt and sin , Fierce as - 
tempest-shock,Tho' the billows roll. Wildest storm can- not alarm, For, to 
learn to say, * *Father,not my will ;" Learn that in affliction's hour, When the 
Bless- ed Sou, Joy and peace are mine; Let me in Thy love a-bide, Keep me 
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aanlts without, within, Help me, Lord, the battle win; — Clo8-er,Lord,to Thee, 
me, can come no harm, Leaning on Thy loving arm; — Clo8-er,Lord,to Thee, 
clouds of sorrow lower, Love directs Thy hand of power; — Clos-er,Lord,to Thee. 
cv - er near Thy side, In the " Rock of A-ges*' hide,-— Clos-er,Lord,to Thee. 



No. 54. 



John Newton. 



«* I will arise, and go to my Father,"— Lukb 15: 18. 



Arr. by IitA D. SAVnnr. 
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1. Af-flic-tions, tho' they seem se - yere, In mer-cy oft are sent; 

2. "What have I gained by sin," he said,*' But hun-ger, shame, and fear? 

3. *'ril go and tell him all I've done, Fall down be -fore his face; 

4. His fa-ther saw him com - ing back ; He saw, he ran, he smiled, 

.M — I I - - ^ 




They stopp'd the prod- i - gal's ca - reer, And caused him to re -pent, s 
My fa- ther's house a -bounds in bread, While I am starr-inghere! ^ 



——^ — , — .^ — ■ -■- • O —w^-w • 

Un-wor-thy to be called his son, I'll seek a servant's plaoe."*^ 
And threw his arms a -round the neck Of his re - bell- ious child!? 

I? 
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* * I'll not die hejre for bread, I'll not die here for bread," hecries; " Nor 




Btarve in for - eign lands ; My fa-ther' s house has large sup - plies, And 
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bounteous are his hands." 




5 **0 father, I have sinned — forgive!" 

** Enough," the father said; 
"Rejoice, my house; my son's alive 
For whom I mourned as dead!" 

6 'Tis^hus the Lord His love reveali^ 

To call poor sinners home; r 
More than a father's love He feelfli 
And welcomes all that come. 



No. 55. i Sf'^t it l^tt vM §tm^, 

"GBStliig all yoar care upon Him ; for He careth for you/'— 1 Pbtkb 6; 7 
Mlm EliiiKN H. WHims. Miss H. M. Wahner. 




1. I left it all with Je - sua Long a- go; All my sins I brought Him, 

2. I leave it all with Je - sns, For He knows How to steal the bit - ter 



^=^r p~FT-tN^^^i# ^ 




And my woe. When by faith I sawHim On the tree, Heard His small, still whisper, 
From life's woes; How to gild the tear-drop With His smile, Make the desert gaiden 




e£ t ^ 





*Ti8 for thee/ From my heart the bnr- den Rolled a- way— Hap- py day ! 
Bloom a-while : When my weakness lean- eth On His might, All seems light. 




From my heart the bur - den 
When my weak- ness lean - eth 







^ 
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Kolled a - way — Hap - py day ! 
On His might, All seems light. 





i 



3 I leave it all with Jesus 

Day by day; 
Faith can firmly trust Him 

Coone what may. 
Hope has dropped her anchor, 

Fonnd her rest 
In the calm, snre haven 

Of His breast : 
Love esteems it heaven 
To abide At His side. 



-t- 



4 Oh, leave it all with Jesus, 

Drooping soul ! 
Tell not half thy story, 

But the whole. 
Worlds on worlds are hanging 

On His hand. 
Life and death are waiting 

His command ; 
Yet His tender bosom 



No. 56. i» tht ^tmt 0I ^i» Igttmutt 

"Thou Shalt hide them in the secret of Thy proicPce.*'~P8AiiH zj 

Ellen Laksbmi Oorsh, of India. Obo. C. 

Slowly. 



90. 




1. In the se - cret of His pres-ence how my soul de-lights to hide! 

2. When my soul is faint and thirst-y, 'neath the shad- ow of His wing 

3. On - ly this I know: 1 tell Him all my doubts, my griefs and feais; 

4. Would you like to know the sweetness of the se - cret of the Lozd? 




Oh, how precious are the les- sons which I learn at Je -bus side! Earthly^ 
There is cool and pleasant shel- ter^and a f^esh and ciystal spring; And my 
Oh, how pa-tient- ly He list- ens ! and my drooping soul H#) cheers : Do you 
Gk> and hide beneath His shad-ow: this shall then be your reward; And when- 





cares can nev- er vex me, neither tri- als lay me low ; For when Satan comes to 
Saviour rests be-sideme, as we hold communion sweet: If I tried, I could not 
think He ne'er reproves me ? what a fiilse friend He woold be, If He nev- er, nev-er 
e'er you leave the si-lence of that happy meeting place, Ton must mind and bear the 




gtt tilt i^tatt «f§t« §tt»ntt.—<Si<mt\iML 



t«lnptme,to the He-cretplaoe I go, to the se- tretplacel go. 
nt - terirhatHesayBwbeDthuswe meet.vrbat HHsuysnheii thusne meeL 
told me of tbeetuswhichHeniuBtBee, of the siuawhichHemaat see. 
ini-HgB nf the Mafl-t*c in your face, of the Mas - ter in yoor face. 




Mix Jibitmui f how. 



Bev. Davis IfELeoK. 



1. My daysare glid- ing swift-lj by. And I. a pil-griin a ^_.. 

2. Should com ins aaya be cM>ld and dirk, We need iioccwiseoiir sing-ing; 

3. Let sor-rowV rod- est temp-est blow. Each cord otiearthto aev - er; 




No. 58. 



Ut pt) 0f m f ttttetf. 



** I am the rose of Sharon, and the lily of the valleyfl.**— 8ovQ ovSoiiOMOsr 9t L 
O. W. Fry. Arr. fl-om J. R. Mub&at by I. D. BAxnnr* 




1. 1'ye found a friend in Je-8ii8» — He's ey- 'ly-thing to me; He's the 
3. He all mj grief has tak- en, and all mj 80T^ow8boI]le;IntelIlp- 
3. He'll nev - er, nev • cr leave me, nor yet for-eake me here, While I 





fiur- est of ten thousand to my soul! The "Lil-y of the Yal-ley," in | 
ta-tion He's my strong and mighty tower; I've allforHimfor-flak-en, I'veV 
live by fidth, and do His blessed will ; A wall of fiie a- bout me, I've j 
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Him a-lone I see, — All I need to cleanse and make me ftil-ly whole: 
all my i • dols torn From my heart,and now He keeps me by His power, 
nothingnow to fear: With His manna He my hungry soul shall filL 





In sor-row He's my corn-fort, in troub-le He's my stay ; He 
Tho' all the world for-sake me, and Sa- tan tempts me sore, Thxo' 
Whencrown'dat last in glo-ry, I'll see His bless -ed fkoe, Where 




D.8.^In aor-iowHe's my oom- fort. in trouble He's my stay; Bm 



Wnt gi% d tint f A%. — (£i0n«lttM 




teUsmeey'iy care on Him to roll ; He's the * * Lil- y of the Valley," the 
Je -SOS I ahidl safely reach the goal; He'sthe^Iil-y of the Valley," the 
liT - eiBof delight ^ball ever roll ; He's the * ' Lil- y of the Valley/ ' the 




1/ ' ' ^ 

teUsmeey'ry care on Him to roll ; He's the *' Lil-y of the Valley," tho 

D,8. for Choetjs. 




Brightand Homing Star ; He's the fair-est of ten thousand to my soul ! 




Brightand Morning Star ; He's the fair-est of ten thousand to my soul ! 



No. 59. ^tmfif iJni vtt^ i^ttgltt 



B.OASWAXA»tr. 



(ST. AGNES. O.KJ 



JOKS B. Dykes. 




l.Je- 

2. Nor 

3. Oh, 



ill 
sns, the ver - y tho't ofThee, With sweetness fills my breast; 

voice can singy nor heart can frame, Nor can themem-'ry find. 

hope of ev- 'ry con-trite heart! Oh, joy of all the meek! 

i9- 




Bntsweet-er far Thy face to see, And in Thy presence rest. 
A sweetersonnd than Thy blestuame, O Sav-iour of mankind! 
To those who fiedl, how kind Thou art! How good to those who seek. 




4 And those who find Thee, find a bliss 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The loYe of Jesus, what it is 
VcoA Imt Hia loved ones know. 



5 Jesus ! our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our prize wilt be; 
Jesus! be Thou oiir g^ory now^ 
And t*iiiQi^\^ ^^ftToS^i . 



No. 60. 



$t(n^t 7i9!» 



" The Lord also will be a reAige in times of tFOUble.**'-Fs. 9: ft. 

Rev. Charles Wesley, 1740. Jos. P. Holbbook, by peK 
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1. Je - sus, lev - er of my soul, Let me to Thy Ix) - som fly, 

2. 0th - er ref - age have I none, Hangs my help - less soul on Thee ; 



^ 




While the near - er wa- ters roll, While the tem - pest still is hig^-;! 
Leave, oh, leave me not a - lone, Still sup- port and comfort me : ' 




I 
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Hide me, oh, my Sav-iour hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring ; 




Safe in - to the ha - ven guide. Oh, re- ceive my soul ftt last. 
Gov - er my de- fenceless head With the shad - ow of Thywingi 




3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found- 
Grace to cover all my sin: 

Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make me, keep me, pure within, 

Thou of life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 

Spring Thou up within my hearti 
Rise to all eternity, 



No. 60 a. fmtlSi, ^Hm of Pt} J^OUt. 



GSARi:.S8 WSSLCY. 



(Second TVne.) 
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SiMKON B. Marsh. 

Fine. 






3^ 



I f Je - suSjloy - er 

' t While the nearer 

D.O. Safe t»- to the 
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of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - som fly, -» 

wa- tcre roll, AVhile the tempest still ia high;/ 

ha ' ven guide. Oh, re- ceive my soul at last, 

-•- -^- "i^- -♦- -i9' -^ -^ , ^ 



» — m- — 1^ 



t 



^c^:^ 



m 



*^ 



B.C. 




m 



^ 



Hide me, O my Sav- iour hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
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No. 61. 



Wm. B. Tappan. 



" It is finished."— John 19: 30. 



ViRGIIi C. TAYIiOR. 





1. 'Tis midnight; and on Olive's brow The star is dimm' d that lately shone; 

2. 'Tis midnight; and from all remov'd,The Sav-iour wrestles lone with fears; 

3. *Ti8 midnight; and for others' guilt, The Man of sor-row weeps in blood; 
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I 
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*Ti8 midnight; in the gar-den now The suff-'ring Sav-iour prays a - lone. 

Ev'n that dis- ci-ple whom He lov'd Heeds not His Master's grief and tears. 

Yet He, who hath in anguish knelt, Is not for - sak - en by His God. 

A J 



No. 62. 



lite ^tuaxt ^tt tore. 



*^h that I had yrlngn like a dove, for then would I fly away and be at retf—PBALlc fiS 6L 
Re.y. D. W. C. Huntington. Tdllius C. O'Kavc, by per. 
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1. Oh, think of theLiome o- ver there, By the side of the riv - er of 

2. Oh, think of the friends o-ver there, Who be -fore us the journey have 




light, 
trod, 



Where the saints, all im-mor - tal and fair, 
Of the songs that they breathe on the air. 



Are 
In their 




o- ver there,*^ 



^ Ji J* h & I ^ ft. ICEFBAIN. 



robed in their garments of white, over there. Overthero, 
home in the pal-ace of €rod,o- ver there. Over thero. 



m 



O-ver 5 
O-ver ? 




fTTf 



o- ver thero, 




thero, 
thero. 



Oh, think of the home o-ver there, o-ver there; O-ver 
Oh, think of the friends o-ver there, o-ver thero; O-ver 




P 



o- ver there, 

IN ^ 
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o- ver thero, 




there, over thero, o-ver thero, o-ver thero,Oh, think of the home o- ver theteii 
there, over thero,o- ver there, o-ver thero,Oh,think of the friends o-ver Uiero. 




over there, 
t My Saviour is now overthero, 

Thero my kindred and friends are afreet ; 
Then away flrom my sorrow and care. 
Let me fly to the land of the blest. 

Over there, over there, 
M^Sa^lova Is now over there. 



4 I'll soon be at home over there. 

For the end of my Journey I su^. 

Many dear to my heart, over t|i«re^ 

Are watching and waiting for mm. 

Over thero, over there,. 
rUsooa be At home over there. . 



ro. 63. §n tkt ^mmtt ti tint pttg. 

" In Thy preMnce is Ailness of Joy ; at Thy right hand there are 
pleasures for evermore.'*— FSAiiM 16 : U. 

Miss FiiOBXNOB C. ABXErntoNG, 1864. English. 

Moderaio. 




1. Oh, to be o - Ter yon - der I In that land of won-der, Where the 

2. Oh, to be o - ver yon - der ! My yearning heart grows fonder Of 



mm^f^j^iftf fi^ 





an - gel Yoi - ces min-gle, And the an - gel harpers ring ; To be 
look-ing to the east, to see the bless-ed day-star bring Some 




free from pain and sor - row, And the anxions, dread to- mor- row, To 
tid - ings of the wak- ing. The clond-less, pore day breaking ; My 
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rest in light and sunshine In the pres-ence of the King, 
heart is yeam-ing — yeam-ing for the com - ing of the King. 




3 Oh, to be ovr yonder ! 
Alas ! I sigh and wonder 
liy clings my poor, weak, sinfhl heart 
to any earthly thing ; 

Eadi tie of earth mnst sever, 
And pass away for ever ; 
at there's no more separation in the 
presence of the King. 



4 Oh, when shall I be dwelling 
Where angel voices, swelling 
In triumphant hallelnjahs, make tho 
vanlted heavens ring ? 

Where the pearly gates axe gleam- 
ing, 
And the morning star is beaming ? 
Oh, when shall I be yonder in the pret- 
ence of the King^ 
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No 66. ^t !^mdl^ !^0\tm Whm^ht. 

" Now they desire a better ooantry that is, an heaTenly/'— Hbb. U : IflL 
MiBR Phoebe Carey. Philip Phii.i.if8, by por. 
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1. One sweet - ly sol - emn thought Comes to me o'er and 

2. Near-er my Fa- ther's house, Where ma - ny man-sions 

3. Near-er the bound of life, Where bur - dens are laid 

4. Be near me when my feet Are slip - ping o'er the 
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o'er; I'm near - er home to - day, to - day, Than 
be ; Near - er the great white throne to - day, Near- 
down; Near - er to leave the cross to - day, And 
brink ; For I am near - er home to - day, Per- 




I have been be - fore. Near-er my home, Near-er myhonM^ 
er the crys - tal sea. 
near-er to the crown, 
haps, than now I think. 



naps, 





Near-er my home to- day, to - day, Than I have been be - fore* 



No. 65. 



** The Lord is King forever and ever.**— Pa. 10 : UL 



ISAAr Watw, 1710. 
f 



Karl Wn.Hi!T.M. Arr. 
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1. Je - sns shall reign where'er the sun Does his sue - cess - iye 

2. To Him shall end - less prayer be made And end - less prais - es 
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joar - neys run ; His king - dom spread from shore to shore, Till 
crown His head; His name like sweet perfume shall rise With 

I. / J J 
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moons shall wax and wane no more. From north to south the princ - es meet, 
ev - eiy mom- ing sac - ri- fice. Peo- pie and realms of ev- ery tongue 
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To pay their hom-age at His feet ; While west-em em 
Dwell on His love with sweet-est song, And in - fant voic_ 



- pires 
- es 
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own their Lord, 
ahall pro- claim 
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And sav - age tribes 
Their ear - ly bless 
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at- tend His word, 
ings on His Name. 
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No. 68. 
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" Thou Rhalt compau me about with songi of deUTeranoe."— Pb. S9: T« 
Fanny J. Crosby. T. B. Pbskins, by 




^ fDark is the night, and cold the wind is blow - ing. Near - er and 
(Where shall I go, or whith-er fly for ref - age? Hide me, my 







Chobus. 
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nearer comes the breakers' roar;) f With His loving hand to gnide, let the 
Father, till the storm is o'er; j \ I can brave the wildest storm, with His 




I l«f time. 




clouds a- bo ve me roll, And the bil-lowsin their fn - ry dash «- 
glo - ry iu my soul, I can {Omit. 
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- round me. \ 

/ si 
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sing a - midst the 
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tem - pest — Praise the Loidt 



2 Dark is the night, but cheering is the promise ; 

He will go with me o'er the troubled wave; 
Safe He will lead me through the pathless waten, 
Jesus, the mighty one, and strong to save. 

3 Bark is the night, but lo I the di^ is breaking, 

Onward my bark, unftarl thy. evecy sail ; 
Kow at the helm I see my Fa&er standing, 
6(Km will my andior drop within tho vuL 
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He laid onto her, thy elns are fbrglTen.'*— Ltm 7 : 48. 

JXBBM ZAB J. CAI.LAHAN. Arr. by I. B. WoODBTTSr. 




1. To the hall of the feast came the sin -ful and fair; She heard in the 

2. The frown and the murmur went round thro' them all, TLat one so un- 





cit - 7 that Je - sua was there; Un- heed - ing the splendor that 
hallowed should tread in that hall ; And some said the poor would be 





blazed on the hoard, She si - lent - ly knelt at the feet of the 
ob- jects more meet, As the wealth of her perfume she showered on His 





Lord, She si - lent - ly knelt at the feet of the Lord, 
feet, As the wealth of her pe r- fu me she showered on His feet. 
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3 She heard but the Saviour; she spoke but with sighs ; 
She dare not look up to the heaven of His eyes ; 

And the hot tears gush'd forth at each heave of her breast, 
As her lips to His sandals were throbbingly pressed. 

4 In the sky, after tempest, as shineth the how, — 
In the glance of the sunbeam, as melteth the snow 
He looked on that lost one : ** her sins were forgiven,'' 
And the sinner went forth in the beauty of heaven. 
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It is good for me to draw near to Ood."— Fs. 73 : 2B. 
Fannt J. Obobbt. S. J. Vaii*. by per. 
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1. Thou my ev - ev- last- ingpor- tion, More than Mend or life to me, 

2. Not for ease or world- lypleas-nre, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 

3. Lead me thro' theyale ofshad-ows, Bear mooter lifers fit- fulsea: 
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iQl a- long my pil- grim jour - ney, Sav- ionr, let me walk with Thee. ^ 
Glad- lywill I toil and suf - fer, On • ly let me walk with Thee, s 
Then the gate of life e-ter - nal, May I en - ter,Lord,withThee.| 




Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee ; All a - 

Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee ; Glad- ly 

Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee ; Then the 
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-long my pil- grim jour - ney, Sav-ionr, let me walk with Thee, 
will I toil and snf - fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee, 
gate of life e-ter - nal, May I en - ter, Lord,with Thee. 




No. 71. 
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**The liord Jehovah is the Boek of Ages."— Isa. 26: 4. 
B6V. H. Ii. Hastings. Hitbbbt P. ICAnr. 




1. My aonl at last a resthathfoxindyA rest that will not .&il; 

2. m hide me in this ref-nge strong, From ev-'ry storm- y blast; 

3. Te com-fort-less and temp-estrtost, By sins and woes op -prest, 

4. Te thirst- y,from this smit-ten Bock Life'scrystalwa-ters spring; 
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A sore and cer -tain anch'iagegroxind In Christ with -in the yail. 
And sit andsing un - til thewaves Of wrath are o- yer- past 
Te tempt-ed,troab- led, m-ined,lost, Gome find in Christ yonr rest 
There hidefiom ev - 'ly storm- y shock, And rest, and drink^and sing. 




Chostts. 







O Bock of A-ges deft for me, In Thee mysonlse-cme-lyhide; 

OBock In Thee 
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My tow'r of strength, I fly to Thee, And safe - ly there a - bide. 



No. 72. Wm i» tm ikt ^mUCt <^? 

" Thine are we, DatUI, end en thy elde. thoa eon of Jeeee.**— 1 Gbbon. IS: UL 



FftAVoae R. HAvnBOAii. 
Spirited, 



iMAD.BAMnan* 




1. Who is on the Lord's side? Who will eenre the Ein^inio will be His 
S. Not for weieht of kIo - ry, Not for crown and palm. En- ter we the 

3. Thou. O Lord, iloflt lore us As none else can lore, And wilt wife-lv 

4. Fierce may be thecon- flict^trongmaybe the foe, But the King's own 



I 

1. 



■ 
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help -en, 0th- er lives to bring? Who will leave the world's side?! 

ar * my.Baiee the war •rior-pealm; Bnt for love that claim- eth » 
fl^uide OS, To Thy throne a - bove; With Th^ blees-ing fill -Ing I 

ar - my, None can o - ver- throw ; Bonnd His standard rang - ing, S 





Who will &ce the foe? Who is on the Lord's side? Who for Him will got 
Lives for whom He died, He whom Jesns nam- eth Mnstbe on His side. 

All who come to Thee, Thon hast made ns willing, Thou hast made ns free. 

Vic- t*ry is se- core. For Histruth unchanging Makes the triumph sure. 




Chobus. 




Who is on the Lord's 8ide?Who will serve the King? Who will be His 



Wm i» m t\u ^n&*» S^*—^mMtA» 




help-erSi 0th -er liyes to bring? By Thy grand re-demp- tion, 




Bj Thy grace diyiney We are on the Lord's side; Sayioor.we are Thine. 




No. 73. 



^tmA vxt tn. 



** For Thy name's sake lead me and guide me.**— Ps. 81 i 8. 

C. O. CX>NYERss, by per. 




1. Tray'-ling to the bet-ter land, 0*er the de-sert's scorching sand, 
% When at Ma- rah,parched with heat, I the sparkling fountain greet, 
3L Whentiie wil-der-ness is drear, Show me E-lim's palm-groves near. 




Fa-therl let me grasp Thy hand;Lead me on, lead me on I 

Make the bit - ter wa- ters sweet;Lead me on, lead me on ! 

And her wells as crys-tal clear ; Lead me on, lead me on ! 




^^m 



4 Through the water, through the fire, 
Neyer let me fall or tire. 
Every step brings Canaan nigher : 
Lead me on ! 

6 Bid m» stand on Nebo's height, 
Gace upon the land of light, 
Tim transported with the sight, 
Lsadmeonl 



6 When I. stand on Jordan's brink, 
Never let me fear or shrink ; 
Hold me, Father, lest I sink i 

Lead me on ! 

7 When the victory is won, 
And eternal life begun. 
Up to gloiy lead me on ! 

Lead me on, lead me on 
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"Then I shall know."— 1 Ck>R. 13: 12. 



P. J. Cbosby. 



W. H. DOAIOL 




r 

1. We shall reach the snm-mer-land^Some sweet day, by and by; We shall 

2. At the crys-tal riv-er's brink,Some sweet day, by and by; We shall 

3. Oh, these parting scenes will end, Some sweet day, by and by; We shall 
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press the gold - en strand, Some sweet day, by and by; Ob, the 

find eachbrok-en link, Some sweet day, by and by; Then the 

gath - er friend with friend, Some sweet day, by and by; There be 

n[g— . ^ x-z — a — r-r= m « , — f^- 




loved ones watching there, By the tree of life so fair, Till we 
star that, fad-ing here. Left our hearts and homes so drear, We sball 
fore our Father's throne, When the mists and clouds have flown. We shall 
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Ketbain. 
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come their joy to share, Some sweet day, by and by. -i By and by, 

see more bright and dear, Some sweet day , by and by. !- 

know as weareknown,Somesweetday,byand by. J Byandby,yes, byandby, 
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Somesweetday, We shall meet our lov'd ones gone, Some sweet day, by and by. 
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No. 75l 



S»TO S»»» 



** Bappy li that people whose Qod is the Lord/'-i^PBA. 144* 15. 

P. DODDBXDOa. From E. F. RlMBAXTI^. 




I f O hap- py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sayionr and my God ! 
\ Well may this glowing heart rejoice, And tell its raptures all a - broad. 




ift Chobus. 



FiNB?, 




D,8. — ^Hap-py day, hap- py day, When Je -sus washed my sins a- way; 



hf-T rTO 




Hetaughtmehow to watch and pray, And live re- joic - ing ev-'ry day; 




2 O happy bond that seals my yows 
To Him who merits all my love ; 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

8 'Tia done, the great transaction's done; 
I am my Lord's and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Ohsnn'd to confess the voice divine. 



4 Now rest, my long-divided heart, 

Fix'd on this blissftd centre, rest; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart. 
With Him of every good possessed* 

5 Hij^ heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 

That vow renew'd shall daily hear. 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 



No. 76. 



|ttltg f ^^itttM 



'* Believe on the Lord Jeous ChrUt and thou shalt be laTed!**— Acre 16 : 8L 
Bev. J. B. Atobikson. Wm. F. Shbrwin, by per. 



^^^iH 
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1. Fal - ly per - suad - ed, Lord, I be - lieve ! 

2. Ful - ly per - suad - ed — Lord, hear my cry ! 
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Ful - ly 
Ful - ly 



per - suad - ed, Thy Spir - it 
per - suad - ed — Pass me not 



give; 
by; 




I will o - bey 
Just as I am 



Thy call ; 
I come 

r 



Low at Thy feet I &U; S 
I will no Ion - ger room, & 
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Now I sur - ren - der all, Christ to 
O make my heart Thy home ; Save, or 

I N /TV 



re - ceive. 
I die! 
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3. 



Fally persuaded, no more opprest. 
Fully persuaded, now I am blest : 

Jesus is now my Guide, 

I will in Christ abide ; 

My soul is satisfied 
In Him to rest ! 



4. 



Fully persuaded, Jesus is mine ; 

Fully persuaded, Lord, I am Thine ! 
O make my love to Thee 
Like Thine own love to me, 
So rich, so fbll and free, 
SAvioor divine ! 



No. 77. Wtkamtl W$mAmtf Wl^tk^mtl 

''This my aon was dead, and is aliTe again ; he was lost, and is found."— LUKX 15: 2C 



HOBATinS BONAB. 



Ira D. Sankby. 




1. In the land of straii - geis, Whith- er thou art gone, 

2. ' ' From the land of bun - ger, Faint - ing, fam - ished lone, 



3. Leave the haunts of ri 



ot, 



Wast - ed, woe - be - gone, 
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Hear 

Come 
Sick 



wi 



a tax Toice call - ing, '*My son! my son!'' 

to love and glad - ncss, My son! my son!" 
at heart and wea - ry, My son! my son!" 
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Chobus. 
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Wel-oomel'waii-d'>er, wcI - come ! Wei- come back to home! 
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Thou host wan-dered far a - way: Come home! come home!" 



^_l_f_fe 



4 *'See the door still open! 

Thou art still my own ; 
Eyes of love are on thee, 
My son! my son!" 

5 *' Far off thou hast wandered ; 

Wilt thou &rther roam ? 
Come, and all is pardoned, 
My son! my son!" 
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6 "See the well-spread table, 

Unforgotten one ! 
Here is rest and plenty, 
My son ! my son ! " 

7 " 'Thou art friendless, homeless. 

Hopeless, and undone ; 
Mine is love unchanging^ 



No. 78. 



5% §0\% §0l^\ 



** They rest not day nor night, saying, Holy, Holy. Holy, Lord God Almighty, 
which was, and is, and is to oome/'— Rkv. 4 : 8. 

Reginald Hbbeb, D. D. Rev. John. B. Dtkss. 
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1. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, 

2. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, 

3. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, 



Ho 
Ho 
Ho 



ly I Lord God Al-might - y I 
ly ! all the saints a - dore Thee, 
ly I tho' the dark - ness hide Thee, 




I — V 




Ear • ly in the mom - ing our song shall rise to Thee ; 
Cast - ing down their gold • en crowns a - round the glass - y sea ; 
Though the eye of sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see, 




pr j-TT-n. 
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Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly ! mer - ci - ful and Might - y I 
Cher - u - bim and Ser - a - phim fall - ing down be - fore Thee, 
On - ly Thou art Ho - ly, there is none be - side Thee, 
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All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea. 

Thou who wast, and art, and ev - er - more shalt be. 

In - fi - nite in pow'r, in love and pur - i - ty. 
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No. 79. 

** WlMMO0v«r will, tot him tak« of tta« w«t«r of life ft««lj."-BBV'. at V. 

A. MOMmXH. IBA O. BAXKXr. 
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1. O wsn - d'ring souls, why will you roam A - way fix)m God, 

2. Be - hold His hands ex - tend - ed now, The dews of night 

3. In sim - pie faith His word be - lieve, And His a - bun- 

4. The^'Spir - - it and the Bride say, Come! " And find In Him 
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ft - way fix>m home; The Say- iour calls, O hear Him say, 

are on His brow; He knocks, He calls, He wait - eth still; 

dant grace re-ceiye; No love like His the heart can fill, 

fiweet rest, and home; Let Him that hear -eth, ech - o still, 
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Rbfbain. 







Who - ev - or will may come to - day. 



Oh, come to Him, who - ev - er wilL f who-ev. er will 
Oh, come to Him, who - ev - er wm. f ^'^^ ^ ^ ^^*"» 



The bless -ed who - ao - eo - er wiU, 



fe -j-j+3'-i4^^-j-44^"]-ti 




who-ev - er will, Who-ev- er will may come to - day; 




Who-ev - er will may come to - day, A nd drink of l^e wa - ter of life. 



^M 




No. 80. ^ttH pe ilM (^Uf ^U S^Uat^ 

" Ttll them how preat things the Lord bath done."— Mabx 5: U^ 
IflM Katb Hakkst. W. H. Doans, by 
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1. Tell me the Old, Old Sto - rj, Of un- seen things a - bove, Of 

2. Tell me the Sto - ly slow - ly, That I may take it in— That 




Je-BTi8 and His glo - ry, Of Je- sus and His loye. Tell me the Sto-iy 
wonder-fol re - demption,God's reme- dj for sin. Tell me the Sto-iy 




sim-ply. As to a lit- tie child, For I am weak and wea-ry, And^ 
oft - en, For I for - get so soon, The**ear- ly dew" of mom-ing Has r 




help- less and de - filed. Tell me the Old.Old Sto-iy, Tell me the 01d,01d 
passed a- way at noon. 




Sto - ry, Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ly Of Je - sns and His love. 



mi p« tk (^U f tovy.— iSlimtflttM 



3 Tell me the stoiy softly, 

With earnest tones, and grave; 
Remember! I'm the sinner 

Whom Jesns came to save; 
Tell me that Story always. 

If you wonld really be, 
In any time of trouble, 

A comforter to me. 



Tell me the same old Story, 

When yon have cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 

Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Is dawning on my son!* 
Tell me the old, old Story : 

* ' Christ Jesns makes thee whole." 



No. 81.. ^0Kt ^0Vt U %httf # (!DMt 



" Continue ye in my love.*'— John 15 : 9. 



Mrs. Elizabeth Prentiss. 
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W. H. DOANE, by per. 
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1. More love to Thee, O Christ! More love to Thee; Hear Thou the 

2. Once earth- ly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; Now Thee a- 

3. Let Bor - row do its work, Send grief or pain ; Sweet are Thy 

4. Then shall my lat- est breath, Whis-per Thy praise, This be the 

g_. J, J a >>.... J J-J-. 
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pray'r I make On bend-ed knee; This is my earn - est plea, 

lone I seek, Give what is best: This all my pray 'r shall be, 

mes - sen-gers, Sweet their re-frain. When they can sing with me, — 

part -ing cry My heart shall raise ; This still its pray 'r shall be: 

f: ft fz fz' qtig: 
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More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More love to Thee! 

More lovcj O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More love to Thee! 

More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More love to Thee! 

M^ love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More love to Thee! 




i 



No. 82. ^xkf §»tvlt! mg S^$vM 

** An they not all miniitering spirita.*'— Heb. 1 : 14. 

F. W. Fabbb. C. C. Oonvbbse. Arr. by I. D. S. 

N 




1. Hark! hark, my 8oalI An - gel - ic songs are swell -ing O^er earth'sgreen 

2. Far, &r a- way, like bells at er- 'ning peal- ing, The voice of 

3. On -ward we go, for still we hear them sing- ing,*' Come,wea-ry 





fields and o-cean'swaye-beat shore: How sweet thetmth those | 
Je - sns sounds o'er land and sea, And la - den souls, by V 



souls, for Je • sus bids you come; " And thro' the dark. 




its 



3 
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blessed strains are tell -ing Of that new life when sin shall be no more, 
thousands meekly steal-ing, Kind Shepherd,tum their weary steps to Thee, 
ech-oes sweetly ring- ing, The mu-sic of theOos-pel leads us home. 




Chorus. |^ 




An - gels, sing on! your Ikith-ftil watch- es keep - ing; Sing us sweet 
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frag, ments of the songs a - bove, Till morning's joy shall 
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end the night of weep-ing, And life's long shadows break in cloud - less love. 




No. 83. 
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" For thy name's sake, lead me, and guide me."— Psalm 31 : 8. 
W. Williams. Wm. L. Vineb. 







1. f Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho- yah, Pil -grim thro' this barren land; 
B.C. ( Bread of heav - etifBretid of hea - ven. Feed me till I want no more, 

2. f O - pen now thecrys-tal fountain, Whence the heal-iug wa-tersflow; 
D.G \ Strong De - liv - ^rer^Strong De - Uv - ^rert Be ThousHUmy strength and shield. 




I am weak,but Thou art mi|^t- y ; Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Let the fie- ry,cloud-y pil- larLead me all myjour-ney thro': 




3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me through the swelling current^ 

Land me safe on Canaan's side: 
Songs of praises. Songs of praises 
I mUl 0ver give to Thee. 



No. 84. §eueatlt the €vm* 

"His children shall have a place of refuge.'*— Proy. 14: 26. 

Mififl E. C. Clephank. Iba D. Banket. 

P 




1. 
o 

3. 



Be- neath the cross of C/hrist I fain would take my stand — The 

safe and hap - py shel - ter, O ref - uge tried and sweet, O 

1 take, () Cross, thy shad - ow. For my a - bid-ing place; I 
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shad - ow of a might - y Rock, With-in a wea - ry land. A ff 

tryst - ing-place where Heav-en's love. And Heav-en' s jus - tice meet I As 1 

ask no oth - er sun-shine than The sun-shine* of His face : Con 'f 



of His face: Con-f ^ 

r z r ip^;-fi !: 




home with-in the wil - der-ness, A rest up - on the way, From the ^ 
to the Ho - ly Pa - tri-arch That wondrous dream was giv*n, So « 

tent to let tlie world go by, To know no gain nor loss, — My 
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burn - ing of the noon - tide heat. And the bur - den of the day. 
seems my Sav-iour's Cross to me, A lad - der up to heav'n. 

sin - ful self, my on - ly shame, — My glo - ry all the Cross. 
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(LI80HEB. H.K.) 



WlIililAH W.How. 
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Friedrich Schneider. 

I I I n. 1 



^1 



1. On wings of liv - ing ligiit, At ear - liest dawn of day, 

2. The keep - ers watch-ing near, At that dread sight and sound, 

3. Then rose from death's dark gloom, Un - seen by mor - tal eye, 

4. Oh, let your hearts be strong. For we, like Him, shall rise, 
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Came down the an - gel bright, And roU'd the stone a - way. 

Fell down with sud - den fear, Like dead men to the ground. 

Tri - umph- ant o'er the tomb, The Lord of eartli and sky! 

To dwell with Him ere long. In bliss be - yond the skies! 
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Your voices raise with one ac-cord To bless and praise your ris - en Lord! 
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To bless 



and praise 



your ris - en I/ord I 



i^m 



To bleaa and praise .^. 
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No. 86. 



SW\ wt piet? 



"^The ranaomed of the Lord shall return and come to Zion with longs and everlmatlng 

Joy upon their heads."— ISA. 80 : 10. 



HORAOB L. Hastinos, 1858. 
Moderato 



miri m 



Elihv S. Riob, 1806, by per. 
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1. Shall we meet be-yond the riy- er, Where the hut- ges cease to roll? 

2. Shall we meet in that blest har-bor, When our storm-y voyage is o'er? 

3. Shall we meet in yon- der cit- y, Where the tow'rs of crys-tal shine? 

4. Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour,When He comes to claim His own? 
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Where in all the bright for-e v- er, Sor- row ne'er shall press the soul ? 

Shall we meet and cast the an-chor By the fiur, ce- les- tial shorrf 

Where the walls are all of jas-per, Built by work-man-ship diyine?— 

Shall we know Hisbless-ed fa-vor. And sit down up-on Histhiooif 




Chorus, jl 




Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet beyond the riv- er? I 
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Shall we meet beyond the riv- er, Where the sur - ges cease to roll? 
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No. 87. ^t fbatl pert §jf mA §% 

*'The ranaomed of the Lord shall return and come to Zion with songs and everlasting 

joy upon their lieads."— Isaiah 30 : 10. 

Rev. John Atkinson, D.D. Hubert P. Main, 








1. We shall meet beyond the riv - er, By and by, 

2. We shall strike the harps of glo - ry , By and by, 



by and by ; 
by and by; 
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And the darkness shall be o - vcr, By and by, by and by ; 

We shall sing redemption's sto - ry, By and by, by and by ; 
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With the toil-some jour-ney done, And the glorious bat - tie won, 
And the straii^s for ev - er- more Shall re- sound in sweet-ness o'er 
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e shall shine forth as the sun, By and by, 
Yon-der ev - er - last- ing shore, By and b 
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by and by. 
by and by. 
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3 We shall see and be like Jesus, 

By and by, by and by ; 
Who a crown of life will give us, 

By and by, by and by ; 
And the angels who fulfil 

All the mandates of His will 
Shal] attend^ and love us still, 

J^and by, bjr and by. 



I 



4 There our tears shall all cease flowing, 
By and by, by and by ; 
And with sweetest rapture knowing, 

By and by, by and by ; 
All the blest ones, who have ^^^^ 
To t\ife \aai^ oi Wife ^xv^ ^Ti%^— 
We mt\i ftW«v3A,Yii%^ ^\i^\ TfeYsoi^ 
By auaXiy^Vf waJXNs^* 



No. 88. 



i(rt §0w, Ph m\i 



" Oh, that I hftd wlngii like a dove, for then would I fly away, andlM 

at rett."— Psalm 4 : 6. 



Mr«. Cathrbink Pbnnbfathkr. 
SloWi and with expression. 



IBA D, Bankbt, bj per. 
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1. Not now, mj child, — a lit - tie more roagh toss - ing, A 
9. Not now ; for I haye wanderers in the dis - tanoe, And 




lit -tie Ion - ger on the bil-lows' foam ; A fewmorejonmejiniij 
thou must call them in with pa-tientlove; Not now, for I hxn n 




in the dee -ert darkness, And then, the snn-shine of th j Fa-ther^s Home I 
sheep up-on the mountains. And thou must follow them where'er thej rove. 
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3 Not now ; for I have loved ones sad and weary ; 

Wilt thou not cheer them with a kindly smile ? 
Sick ones, who need thee in their lonely sorrow ; 
Wilt thou not tend them yet a little while? 

4 Not now ; for wounded hearts are sorely bleeding. 

And thou must teach those widowed hearts to sing : 
Not now ; for orphans' tears are quickly billing. 
They must be gathered 'neath some sheltering wing* 

5 Gro, with the name of Jesus, to the dying. 

And speak that Name in all its living power ; 
Why should thy fainting heart grow chill and weary f 
Canst thou not watch with Me one little hour ? 

6 One little hour ! and then the glorious crowning. 

The golden harp-strings, and the vietor's palm ; 
One little hour! and then the hallelujah ! 
Eternity's long, deep, t\ian\LBey«VQ|^'^Bfli2knL\ 
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** WlMMoevsr shall call upon the tuune of the Lord 

Bhftll be sayed."— AOTB 2 : 21. 
Fakkt J. CB06BY, 1868. W. H. DoAxrs, by per. 
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1. Pass me not, O gen - tie Sav - ioar, Hear my hum-ble ciy; 

2. Let me at a throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re * lief. 



B^ 





While on oth - ere Thon art smil - ing, Do not pass me by. 
Kneel -ing there in deep con - tri - tion, Help my nn - be - lief: 
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Sav - iour, Sav - iour, hear my hum - ble cry, 



^ 



-^ 



■!*- 



^ 



■i^ 



f=^ 



^ 



^ 




sg 



^3E 



While on oth*- era Thou art call - ing, Do not pass me by. 




3. 

Trusting only in Thy merit, 
Would I seek Tby face*^ 

Heal my wounded, bToVem v^\x\\., 
Save me by Thy gra«e.— CKo. 
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"And in thy miOMty ride prosperously."— Ps. 45: 4. 



H. H. MiiiMAir. 



GBO. 0. STKBBniB. 
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1. Bide on 

2. Bide on 

3. Bide on 

4. Bide on 



ride on in meg - es - tylHark! all the tribes ho-san-na cry! 

ride on in m^j -es-ty!The an- gel ar-mies of the sky 

ride on in m^ - es - ty ! The last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 

ride on in msg-es-tylln low- ly pomp ride on to die; 

I J^ ^ J JD^ 





O Saviour meek,pursue Thy road With palms and scattered garments strew'd. § 
Look down with sad and wond'riug eyes To see the approaching Sacri-fice. 9 
The Fa- theron His sap-phire throne Awaits His own anoint- ed Son. ^ 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain,Then take, OOhrist, Thy pow'r and reign.} 




GH0BU8. 

Bide on, . . 



ride on 
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es - ty ! . . 




Bide on, ride on, ride on, ride on in maj-es- ty, in m^j-es- ty; 
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In low - " ly pomp, 



ride on . « « « to die. . . • 
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In low - lypomp, in low- ly pomp, ride on, ride on to 
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'Look unto me, and be ye sayed.**— ISA. 45s 2& 

R. E. HtTPSOV, by 







1 ' 1/ I . 

1. Am I a 8ol-dier of the cross — A follower of the Lamb? 

2. Must I be car- ried to the skies, On flowery beds of ease. 

3. Since I ninstfi^ht if I would reign, I n-crease my con r- age, Lord ! 




Arid shall I fear to own Hiscause,Or blnsh to speak His name? 
While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sail' d thro' blood-y seas? 
I'll bear the toil, en - dure the pain. Sup-port - ed by Thy word. 




At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, And the 
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bnr-den of my heart rolled a - way, It was there by faith 

rolled a-way. 
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And now I am hap-py all the day 
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f avttng PHtttn. 



'*The bleMlng of the Lord be upon 70u.*''->-Ps. 129 ; 8. 
Tavvy X Crosby. r. Lowhy, by j 




1. Heavenly Fa - ther, we beseech Thee, Grant Thy blessing ere w< 

2. Lot- ing Sav-iour, go Thou with ns, Be our com-fort and ou 

3. Ho - ly Spir -it, dwell with-in us, May our souls Thy tern -pi 

4. Heavenly Pa-ther, go Thou with us, Till our crown of joy is 
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Take us in Thy care and keeping. Guard from e - vil ev'- ry] 
Grate-flil praise to Thee we ren - der, For the joy we feel to - 
Kay we tread the path to glo - ry, Led andguid-ed still by' 
As a-mong Thy saints and an - gels, So on earth, Thy will be c 




Chorus 




Bless the words we here have spoken, Offered pray'r and cheerful s 
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If Thy will, O Lord, we pray Thee, Grant we all may meet a - 
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" Casting all your care upon Him, for He careth for you.*'->l PxTCB 6: 7. 
Mrs. M. A. W. Cook. PHrLiP Phillips, by per. 
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1. In someway or oth 

2. At some time or oth 



er the Lord will pro- vide: 
er the Lord will pro- vide: 



It may not he 
It may not he 




fny way, It may not he thy way; And yet, in His otm way, "The 
si^ time, It may not he thy time; And yet, in Hisoim time,*' The 

1- -r- .^e:- 
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Lord will pro- vide. *Then, well trust in the Lord, And He will pro- 
Lord will pro - vide.*' 
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vide; Yes, we'll trust in the Lord, And He will pro - vide. 
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8 DesxK>nd then no longer: the Lord will provide; 
And this he the token — 
No word He hath spoken 
Was ever yet hroken: 
*' The Lord will provide." 

4 March on then right holdly ; the sea shall divide 
The pathway made glorious. 
With shoutings victorious. 
Well loin in the chorus, 
** The Lord will provide." 
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#a* ht mm Uott. 



J. E. Rankin. 



\V. G. Tomer. 




1. God be with you till we meet again ! — By His counsels guide, uphold you, 

2. God be with you till we meet again ! — 'Neath His wings protecting hide you, 

3. God be with you till we meet again ! — When life's perils thick confound you, 

4. God be with you till we meet again! — Keep love's banner floating o'er you. 





With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you ; God be with you till we meet 
Dai - ly man-na still pro-vide you ; God be with you till we meet 
Put His arms un-fail-ing round you ; God be with you till we meet 
Smite death's threat' ning wave before you ; God be with you till we meet 



again! 
again! 
again!; 
again! 
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CHORUS, '^ 




Till we meet ! Till we meet ! Till we meet at Je - sus' feet ; 

Till we meet ! Till we meet again ! _ Till we meet! 
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Isaac Watts. 



Robert Lowrt. 




1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join 

2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; But 

3. The hill of Zi - on yields A thou -sand sa-cred sweets, Be - 

4. Then let our songs abound, And ev - 'ry tear be dry; We're 
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in a song with sweet ac-cord. Join in a song with sweet ac-cord, 
chil-dren of the heavenly King, But chil-dren of the heav'nly King, 
fore we reach the heav'nly fields, Be - fore we reach the heav'nly fields, 
marching thro' Immanuel's ground, We're marching thro' Lumanuel's ground. 




And thus sur - round the throne, And thus surround the throne. 
May speak their joys a - broad. May speak their joys a - broad. 
Or walk the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold - en streets. 

To fiur - er worlds on high. To fair - er worlds on high. 
And thus surround the throne, And thus surround the throne. 
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Wc' re march - ing to Zi - on, Beau - ti-ful, beau - ti- ful Zi - on; We're 
We're marching on to Zi - on, 
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With espressUm. 



F. SlIiOHBB. 
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1. Hark! the lil - ies whis - per Ten-der- ly and low, 

2. And if toil and trou - ble Be our lot be - low, 
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*'In our grace and beau - ty, See how fair we grow. 

Think up - on the lil - ies, See how fair they grow. 
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Hark ! the ros - es speak - ing, Tell - ing all a - broad, 
Flow'rs of field and gar - den — All their voi - ces blend ; 
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Their sweet, won-drous sto - ry 
And their Ma-ker's prais - es 



Of the love of God. 
To our souls com-mend. 
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Andrew Young. 



Hindostan Air. 




1. There is a hap-py land, Far, far a - way, Where saints in glory stand, 

2. Come to this happy land, Come, come away, Why will ye doubting stand, 

3. Bright, in that happy land. Beams every eye: Kept by a Father's hand, 
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Bright, bright as day. Oh, how they sweet-ly sing, " Wor-thy is our 
Why still de - lay ? Oh, we shall hap - py be, When, from sin and 
Love can - not die ; On then to glo - ry run ; Be a crown and 
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Saviour King ; '* Loud let His prais - es ring, Praise, praise for aye. 
sor - row free, Lord, we shall dwell with Thee, Blest, blest for aye. 
king-dom won ; And bright, a-bove the sun, We'll reign for aye. 
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No. 98. 5ewel0* 

Tune— Gospel Hynuu 1-6, No. 688. 
1 When He cometh, when He cometh 
To make up His jewels. 
All His jewels, precious jewels. 
His loved and His own. 

Cho. — ^Like the stars of the morning. 
His bright crown adorning, 
They shall shine in their beauty, 
Bright gems for His crown. 



i 






2 He will gather, He will gather 
The gems for His kingdom; 

All the pure ones, all the bright ones 
His loved and His own. 

3 Little children, little children, 
Who love their Redeemer, 

Are the jewels, precious ^eweU, 
His loved axvd. "R\^ cv^xv. 
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Dorothy A. Thrupp. 



Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 
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1. Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend'rest care ; 

2. We are Thine, do Thou befriend us. Be the Guardian of our way; 
8. Thou hast promised to re - ceive us, Poor and sin-f ul though we be ; 





In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, For our use Thy folds prepare. 
Keep Thy flock, from sin de - fend us. Seek us when we go a - stray. 
Thou hast mer - cy to re - lieve us, Grace to cleanse, and power to free. 
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Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; 
Bless-ed Je -sus, Bless-ed Je - sus. Hear, O hear us, when we pray; 
Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus. We will ear - ly turn to Thee ; 
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Blessed Je - sus. Blessed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us,Thine we are. 
Blessed Je - sus, Blessed Je - sus,. Hear, hear us, when we pray. 
Blessed Je - sus. Blessed Je - sus. We will ear - ly turn to Thee. 
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W. F. S. 

ViQoroiisly, in march time. 



Wm. F. Sherwin. 




M jgj-J-Jyjd d 



1. Sound the bat - tie cry ! See ! the foe is nigh ; Raise the standard high 

2. Strong to meet the foe, Marching on we go, While our cause we kno\» 

3. Oh ! thou God of all, Hear us when we call ; Help us one and all 
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For the Lord ; Gird your ar - mor on, Stand firm ev -'ry one ; Rest your 
Must pre - vail ; Shield and banner bright Gleaming in the light ; Battling 
By Thy grace ; When the bat -tie's done, And the vict'ry won, May we 
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cause up-on His ho - ly word. \ 

for the right We ne'er can fail. >• Rouse then, soldiers ! rally round the banner ! 
wear the crown Before Thy face. ) 
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Read - y, stead - y, pass the word a - long ; 
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On - ward, for - ward, 
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shout a]- loud Ho- san- nah ! Christ is Cap - tain of the might-y throng. 
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James Nicholson. 



Wm. U. Butcher. 




1. There's a beau - ti - ful land 

2. There's a beau - ti - ful land 

3. There's a beau - ti - ful land 

4. There's a beau - ti - ful land 

5. There's a beau - ti - ful land 



on high, 

on liigh, 

on high, 

on high, 

on high, 



To its glo - ries I 
I shall en - ter it 
Then wh^ should I 
And my kindred its 
Where we nev - er shall 
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fain would flyT^ When by sorrows press'd down, I long for my crown 
by and b^ ; There with friends hand in hand, I shall walk on the strand, 
fear to die, When death is the way To the realms of day, 

bliss en -joy; Andmethinks I now see how they're waiting for me, 
say • 'good-bye ;" Where the righteous will sing, and their chorus will ring. 
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In that beau - ti - ful land on high. 



In that beau-ti • ful land I'll 
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B. LOWRT. 



grnutiM ^mx. 



Rev. Robert Lowry. 




1. Shall we gath-er at the riv - er, Where bright angel feet have trod; 

2. On the mar -gin of the riv - er,Wa8h-ing up its sil-ver spray; 

3. Ere we reach the shining riv - er, Lay we ev - ery bur-den down ; 

4. At the smil - ing of the riv - er, Mir - ror of the Saviour's face, 

5. Soon we'll reach the sil-ver riv - er, Soon our pilgrimage will cease; 
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With its crys-tal tide for - ev - er Flowing by the throne of God? 
We will walk and worship ev - er, All the hap - py, gold - en day. 
Grace our spir- its will de - liv - er. And pro-vide a robe and crown. 
Saints whom death will never sev - er, Lift their songs of sav - ing grace. 
Soon our hap-py hearts will quiv - er. With the mel - o - dy of peace. 
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Yes, we'll gather at the riv - er, The beau -ti-ful, the beau-ti-ful riv - er- 
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Gath-er with the saints at the riv - er. That flows by the throne of God. 
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No. 103. 

Mrs. M. S. 6. D. Shindlbr. 
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Italian Air. 
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1. rm a pil - grim, and I'm a stranger; I can tar-ry, I can 

2. Of that cit - y to which I jour-ney; My Re-deem -er my Re - 

3. There the sunbeams are ev - er shin-ing, Oh, my long-ingheart,ray 

4. There's the cit - y to which I journey ; My Re-deem-er my Re - 
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tar - ry but a night ! Do not de - tain me, for I am go - ing 

deemer is the light ; There is no sor - row, nor a - ny sigh - ing, 

longing heart is there ; Herein this coun-try, so dark and drea - ry, 

deemer is its light; There is no sor - row, nor a - ny sigh -ing. 




«-^M-rf 



2=6: 




*=^ 



M 



'^m 



■V — w — ^ — t/ 



P 



r 



j-4i— J-. 



i 




Chorus. 
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To where the streamlets are ev - er flow - ing. 
Nor a - ny tears there, nor a - ny dy - ing: 
I long have wandered for - lorn and wea - ry : 
Nor a - ny tears there, nor a - ny dy - ing : 
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Vm a pil - grim. 
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and I'm a stranger; I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night! 
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C. WOBDSWOBTH. 



John Wtkth. 




1. Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing On Thy children gathered here ; 

2. Ho - ly Saviour, who in meekness Didst vouchsafe a child to be, 

3. Spread Thy golden pin- ions o'er them, Ho -ly Spir - it, from a - bove; 





May they all. Thy name con-fess- ing. Be to Thee for - ev - er dear ! 
Guide their steps and help their weakness, Bless and make them like to Thee. 
Guide them, lead them, go be - fore them, Give them peace, and joy and love ; 





May they be, like Jo-seph,lov-ing, Du - ti - ful, and chaste, and pure; 
Bear Thy lambs when they are wea - ry In Thine arms and at Thy breast ; 
Tem- pies of Thy glo-rious God-head, May they with Thy presence shine. 
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And their faith, like Da-vid prov-ing. Steadfast un - to death en - dure ! 
Thro' life's des-ert, dry and drea- ry. Bring them to Thy heavenly rest. 
And im - mor- tal bliss in - her - it, And for ov - or - more bo Thino. 
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Wm. H. Hayeroal. 
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1. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Comeun-to me and rest; 

2. I came to Je - sus as I was — Wea - ry, and worn, and sad ; 

3. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Be -hold I free ly give 

4. I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream ; 
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Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my breast." 
I found in Him a rest - ing place, And He has made me glad. 
The liv - ing wa - ter — thirs-ty one, Stoopdown,and drink, and live." 
My thirst was quench'd, my soul re- vived. And now I live in Him. 
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Nbm. 6 : 34-26. 
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The Lord bless thee, and keep thee ! The Lord make His face shine up - 
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thee, and be gra - cious iin 
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couQ-te-nance up - on thee, and give thee peace, and give thee peace. 
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Wm. B. Bradbury. 




1. Je - SOS loves me! this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so: 

2. Je - sus loves me ! loves me still ! Tho' I'm ve - ry weak and ill ; 
8. Je - sus loves me ! you be - side. Heaven's gate is o - pen wide ! 
4. Je - sus, take this lieart of mine ; Make it pure, and whol - ly Thine : 




Lit - tie ones to Him be • long; They are weak but He is strong. 
From His shin-ing home on high, Gomes to watch me where I lie. 
He will wash a - way my sin, Let His lit - tie child come in. 
Thou hast bled and died for me, I will henceforth live for Thee. 
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Yes, Je - sus loves me! Yes, Je - sus 
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loves me ! 
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Je - sus loves mel The Bi - ble tells me so! 
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S. F. Smith. 



(AMERICA. 68.48.) 



H. Caret. 
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1. My coun - try, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib 

2. My na - tive coun - try, thee, Land of the no 

3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze And ring from all 

4. Our fa - ther's God, to Thee, Au - thor of Lib 



er - ty, 
ble free, 
the trees 
er - ty, 
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Of thee I sing; Land where my fa - thers died Land of the 

Thy name I love ; I love thy rocks and rills. Thy woods and 

Sweet freedom's song ; Let mor - tal tdngues a- wake, Let all that 

To Thee we sing; Long may our land be bright. With free -dom's 
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pilgrim's pride. From ev - ery moun-tain side. Let free - dom ring, 
tem - pled hills. My heart with rap - ture thrills. Like that a - bove. 
breathe par-take. Let rocks their sil - ence break The sound pro - long, 
ho - ly light; Pro - tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King! 
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E. Perronbt. 



(CORONATION. CM.) 



Oliver Holden. 
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1. All hail the power of Je-sus' nacie I Let an - gels pros-trate fall : 

2. Let ev - ery kin-dred, ev - ery tribe, On this ter - res - trial ball, 

3. Oh, that with yon - der sacred throng, We at His feet may fall; 
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Bring forth the roy - al dia a - dem, And crown Him Lord of 
To Him all maj - es - ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord of 
We'll join the ev - er - last-ing song, And crown Him Lord of 



all 
all 
all 




Bring forth the roy -al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord 
To Him all maj -es- ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord 
We'll join the ev - er - last-ing song, And crown Him Lord 



of all. 
of all. 
of all. 
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Sara^ F. Adams. 



(BETHANY. 6s. 4s.) 



Lowell Mason. 




1. Near-er, my God, toTheeNear • er to Thee; E'en tho' it be across 

2. Tho* like the wan-derer. The sun gone down. Darkness be o-ver me, 

3. There let the way appear Steps un - to heaven ; All that Thou sendest me, 

4. Then with my waking tho'ts Bright with Thy praise. Out of my stony griefs, 

5. Or if on joyful wing, Cleav-ing the sky, Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 
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D. S. — Nearer, my Ood, to Thee! 
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Thatrais-eth me. 
My rest a stone, 
In mer - cy given ; 
Beth - el I'll raise ; 
Up - ward I fly. 



still all my song shall be — Nearer, my God, to Thee ! 
Yet in my dreams I'd be, Nearer, my God, to Thee ! 
An - gels to beck-on me. Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
So by my woes to be. Nearer my God, to Thee I 
Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to Theel 
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Ill Oivc im the aiings of faith. 

TnB«— Oofp«l Hymat 1-6, Ho. 96. 

1 Give me the wings of faith to rise, 

Within the vail, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 

Chorus. 

Many are the friends who are waiting to-day, 

Happy on the golden strand. 
Many are the voices calling us away, 

To join their glorious band. 
Calling us away, Calling us away, 

Calling to the better land. 

2 Once they were mourners here below. 

And poured out cries and tears; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now. 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

• 

3 I asked them whence their victory came; 

They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 

Isa&c Watts. 



112 Xn fkaveniy patatures. 

TaiM~€kwpal Hymni 1-6, Ho. 483. 

1 In the heavenly pastures fair, 
'Neath the tender Shepherd's care, 

Let us rest beside the living stream to-day; 
Calmly there in peace recline. 
Drinking in the truth divine. 

As His loving call we now with joy obey. 

Gho. — Glorious stream of life eternal. 
Beauteous fields of living green. 

Though revealed within the word 
Of our Shepherd and our Lord, 
By the pure in heart alone can they be seen. 

2 Far from all the noise and strife 
That disturb our daily life, 

Let us pause awhile in silence and adore; 
Then the sound of His dear voice 
Will our waiting souls rejoice. 

As He nameth us His own for evermore. 

3 how good and true and kind, 
Seeking His stray sheep to find. 

If they wa*^er into danger from His side; 
Ever closely may we tread 
Where His holy feet have led. 

So «t last with Him in heaven we may abide 

M. A. Whitaker. 
l/sed hyper. The John Church Co., oimcr of Copyright. 



118 X iwcd dice tvtry Doun 

TttM-'Ooqptl Hymai Ho. 1-6, 507. 

1 I need Thee every hour. 

Most gracious Lord ; 
No tender voice like Thine 
Can peace afford. 

Rep.— I need Thee, oh! I need Thee ; 
Every hour I need Thee ; 
Mess me now, my Saviour! 
I come to Thee. 

2 I need Thee every hour ; 

Stay Thou near by ; 
Temptation's lose their power 
When Thou art nigh. 

3 I need Thee every hour ; 

In joy or pain ; 
Come quickly and abide. 
Or l&e is vain. 

4 I need Thee every hour ; 

Teach me Thy will ; 
And Thy rich promises 
In me fulfill. 

5 I need Thee every nour 

Most Holy One ; 
Oh, make me Thine indeed. 
Thou blessM Son. 

Annie S. Hawks. 
Copyright. 1900, by Mary R. Lowry. Used by per. 
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Sypttt By-Mnd'By. 

Tnao— Ooopol Hymn 1-6, Ho. 110. 



1 There's a land that is fairer than day 
And by faith we can see it afar; 
For the Father waits over the way. 
To prepare us a dwelling-place there. 

Cho. — II : In the sweet by-and-by. 

We shall meet on that beautiful 
shore. 



2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore 

The melodious songs of the blest. 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more. 
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 

3 To our bountiful Father above. 

We will offer our tribute of praise. 
For the glorious gift of His love. 
And the blessings that hallow our days. 

S. F. Bennett 

I Ufcd by |>et. OUvec D\VKm Co., ovm«t %A. Con^^ti^lkt. 
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15 'Che precious f^ame. 

TiuM— Ooipel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 47. 

1 Take the name of Jesus with you, 

Child of sorrow and of woe — 
It will joy and comfort give you, 
Take it then where'er you go. 

>H0. — |l: Precious name, how sweet! 

Hope of earth and joy of heaven. : 

2 Take the name of Jesus ever, 

As a shield from every snare ; 
If temptations 'round you gather, 
Breathe that holy name in prayer. 

3 Oh! the precious name of Jesus ; 

How it thrills our soul with joy, 
When His loving arms receive us, 
And His songs our tongues employ! 

4 At the name of Jesus bowing, 

Falling prostrate at His feet, 
King of kings in heaven we'll crown 
Him, 
When our journey is complete. 

L'scd by per. W. H. Doane. Lydia C. Baxter. 



16 Come to the 8avtour. 

Tune— Gospel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 636. 

Come to the Saviour, make no delay; 
Here in His word He's shown us the way; 
Here in our midst He's standing to-day. 
Tenderly saying, "Come!" 

Chorus. 

Joyful, joyful will the meeting be, 
When from sin our hearts are pure and 

free; 
And we shall gather. Saviour, with Thee, 
In our eternal home. 

'' Suffer the children ! " Oh, hear His voice. 
Let every heart leap forth and rejoice, 
And let us freely make Him our choice; 
Do not delay, but come. 

Think once again, He's with us to-day; 
Heed now His blest commands, and obey; 
Hear now His accents tenderly say, 

"Will youi my children, come?" . 

Geo. F. Root. 
Umlbypar, The John Church Co., owner of Co|>yrifcht. 



UT noUl the fort. 

TniM— Gospel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 11. 

1 Ho! my comrades, see the signal 

Waving in the sky! 
Re-inforcements now appearing. 
Victory is nigh! 

Cho. — ** Hold the fort, for I am coming," 
Jesus signals still. 
Wave the answer back to Heaven, — 
"By Thy grace we will." 

2 See the mighty host advancing, 

Satan leading on ; 
Mighty men around us falling. 
Courage almost gone. 

3 See the glorious banner waving. 

Hear the bugle blow ; 
In our Leader's name we'll triumph 
Over every foe. 

4 Fierce and long the battle rages. 

But our help is near; 
Onward comes our Great Commander, 
Cheer, my comrades, cheer! 

P. P. Bliss. 
Used by per. The John Church Co., owner of Copyright 



118 rabat sbatt the I)arve9t be? 

Tuno— Gospol Hymns 1-6, Ho. 663. 

1 Sowing the seed by the daylight fair. 
Sowing the seed by the noonday glare. 
Sowing the seed by the fading light. 
Sowing the seed in the solemn night ; 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

Chorus. 
Sown in the darkness, or sown in the light, 
Sown in our weakness or sown in our might. 
Gathered in time or eternity. 
Sure, ah, sure, will the harvest be. 

2 Sowing the seed by the wayside high. 
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die. 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will 

spoil. 
Oh, what shall the harvest be? 

3 Sowing the seed with an aching heart, 
Sowing the seed while the tear-drops 

start. 
Sowing in the hope till the reapers come 
Gladly to gather the harvest home: 
Oh, what «>Va\V \Xi<^ VAr««^\.\^ 
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119 pull for the 8bore. 

Tub*— Ootpel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 61. 

1 Light in the darkness, sailor, day is at 

hand! 
See o'er the foaming billows fair Haven's 

land, 
Drear was the voyage, sailor, now almost 

o'er, 
Safe within the life-boat, sailor, pull for 

the shore. 

Chorus. 

Pull for the shore, sailor, pull for the 

shore! 
Heed not the rolling waves, but bend to 

the oar, 
Safe in the life-boat, sailor, cling to self 

no more! 
Leave the poor old stranded wreck, and 

pull for the shore. 

2 Trust in the life-boat, sailor, all else will 

fail. 

Stronger the surges dash and fiercer the 
gale. 

Heed not the stormy winds, though loud- 
ly they roar; 

Watch the ''bright and morning star," 
and pull for the shore. 

3 Bright gleams the morning, sailor, up 

lift the eye; 

Clouds and darkness disappearing, glory 
is nigh! 

Safe in the life-boat, sailor, sing ever- 
more; 

"Glory, glory, hallelujah!" pull for the 
shore. 

P. P. Bliss. 
Used by per. The John Church Co., owner of Copyright. 



120 Ring the Belle of Reaven* 

Ton*— CkMpol Hymns 1-6, Ho. 622. 

1 Ring the bells of heaven! there is joy 
to-day. 
For a soul returning from the wild; 
See! the Father meets him out upon the 
way. 
Welcoming His weary, wandering child. 

Chorus. 

Glory! glory, boW the angels sing; 
,^i^''yj Siory! bow the loud harps ring; 
yatbe^naomed army, like a mighty sea, 
^ eating forth the anthem of the free 



2 Ring the bells of heaven! there is joy 

to-day. 
For the wanderer now is reconciled; 
Yes, a soul is rescued from his sinful 

way, 
And is born anew, a ransomed child. 

3 Ring the bells of heaven! spread the feast 

to-day. 
Angels swell the glad triumphant strain! 
Tell the joyful tidings! bear it far away! 
For a precious soul is bom again, 

Wm. O. Gushing. 
Used by per. The John Church Co., owner of Copyright. 



121 CotheOXork* 

Tune— Goipel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 676. 

1 To the work! to the work! we are serv- 

ants of God, 
Let us follow the path that our Master 

has trod; 
With the balm of His counsel our strength 

to renew. 
Let us do in our might what our hands 

find to do. 

Cho. — II: Toiling on, toiling on, :|| 
Let us hope let us watch. 
And labor till the Master comes. 

2 To the work! to the work! let the hun- 

gry be fed. 
To the fountain of Life let the weary be 

led; 
In the cross and its banner our glory 

shall be, 
While we herald the tidings, " Salvation 

18 free!" 

3 To the work! to the work! there is labor 

for all, 
For the kingdom of darkness and error 

shall fall; 
And the name of Jehovah exalted shall be 
In the loud swelling chorus, ** Salvation 

18 free!*' 

4 To the work! to the work! in the strength 

of the Lord 
And a robe and a crown shall our labor 

reward; 
When the home of the faithful our dwell- 

And vift aYLOuXi m\.\i \.\i^ TWM^waa^ ^* SniX.- 
Datiouis Jree!'' 

' lid by \)Ct. W . "H. r>oatvc. owiet «A CovY^ViX. 
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122 I^otMng but lUaves. 

Tone— Gospel Hjrmns 1-6, No. 641. 

1 Nothing bat leaves! The Spirit grieves 

O'er years of wasted life; 
O'er sins indulged while conscience slept, 
O'er vows and promises unkept, 

And reap from years of strife — 
Nothing bat leaves! Nothing but leaves! 

2 Nothing bat leaves! No gathered sheaves 

Of life's fair ripening grain: 
We sow oar seeds; lo! tares and weeds, — 
Words, idle words, for earnest deeds — 
Then reap, with toil and pain. 
Nothing but leaves! Nothing bat leaves! 

3 Nothing but leaves! Sad memory weaves 

No veil to hide the past; 
And as we trace our weary way, 
And count each lost and misspent day, 

We sadly find at last — 
Nothing but leaves! Nothing but leaves! 

4 Ah, who shall thus the Master meet. 

And bring but withered sheaves? 
Ah, who shall at the Saviour's feet, 
Before the awful judgment-seat. 

Lay down for golden sheaves. 
Nothing but leaves ? Nothing but leaves ? 

Mrs. L. Akerman. 



3 Only the truth that in life we have 

spoken, 

Only the seed that on earth we have 
sown; 
These shall pass onward when we are for- 
gotten, 

Fruits of the harvest and what we 
have done. 

4 Oh, when the Saviour shall make up His 

jewels. 

When the bright crowns of rejoicing 
are won; 
Then shall His weary and faithful dis- 
ciples. 

All be remembered by what they have 
done. 

H. Bonar. 



124 natUtujab, 'tie Done I 

Tnne — Oospel Hymns 1-6, No. 5. 

1 'Tis the promise of God, full salvation to 
give 
Unto him who on Jesus, His Son, will be- 
lieve. 



123 Only Remembered* 

Tane— Gospel Hymns 1-6, Ko. 534. 

1 Fading away like the stars of the morn- 

ing, 
Losing their light in the glorious sun — 
Thus would we pass from the earth and 
its toiling, 
Only remembered by what we have 
done. 

Refrain. 

Only remembered, only remembered. 
Only remembered by what we have 
done; 
Thus would we pass from the earth and 
its toiling. 
Only remembered by what we have 
done. 

2 Shall we be missed, though by others suc- 

ceeded, 
Reaping the fields we in spring-time 
have 80W22? 
No, for the BowezB may pass from their 
labors. 

Only remembered by what they have 
done. 



Chorus. 

II : Hallelujah, 'tis done! I believe on the 
Son; 
I am saved by the love of the crucified 
One;: II 

2 Though the pathway be lonely, and dan- 

gerous too. 
Surely Jesus is able to carry me through. 
Hallelujah, 'tis done! etc. 

3 Many loved have I in yon heavenly throng, 
They are safe now in glory, and this is 

our song: 
Hallelujah, 'tis done! etc. 

4 Little children I see standing close by 

their King, 
And He smiles as their song of salvation 
they sing: 
Hallelujah, 'tis done! etc. 

5 There's a part in that chorua t<\t ^<sv^<9):^^ 
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125 Jt9UB is Catting. 

Tnae— Gofp«l Hymns 1-6| Ho. 306. 

1 Jesus is tenderly calling thee home — 

Calling to-day, calling to-day; [roam 
Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou 
Farther and farther away? 

Refrain. 

Calling to-day, calling to-day, 

Jesus is calling, is tenderly calling to-day. 

2 Jesus is calling the weary to rest — 

Calling to-day, calling to-day; 
Bring Him Thy burden, and thou shalt be 
blest; 
He will not turn thee away. 

3 Jesus is waiting, oh, come to Him now — 

Waiting to-day, waiting to-day; 
Come with thy sins, at His feet lowly bow; 
Come, and no longer delay. 

4 Jesus is pleading, oh, list to His voice — 

Hear Him to-day, hear Him to-day; 
They who believe on His name shall re- 
joice; 
Quickly arise and away. 

Fanny J. Crosby. 
Copyright. 1883, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Used by per. 
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Beutab JutncL 



Tune— Oofpel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 608. 

1 Fve reached the land of com and wine. 
And all its riches freely mine; 

Here shines undimmed one blissful day. 
For all my night has passed away. 

Cho. — Beulah land, sweet Beulah land. 
As on thy highest mount I stand, 
I look away across the sea. 
Where mansions are prepared for me. 
And view the shining glory shore. 
My heaven, my home for evermore. 

2 The Saviour comes and walks with me. 
And sweet communion here have we; 
He gently leads me with His hand. 
For this is heaven's border-land. 

8 A sweet perfume upon the breeze 
Is borne from ever vernal trees. 
And flowers that never fading grow 
Where streams of life forever flow. 

4 The zephyrs seem to float to me, 
Sweet BOttDda of heaven's melody, 
Aa angelB, with the white-robed throng, 
Join in the sweet redemption song. 

ETmm^ . E. P. StiteS. 

*** '^P^- John J. Hood, owner of Copyrish* 



127 Ny Bong ebatt be of Jtaus. 

Tane— Gospel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 65. 

1 My song shall be of Jesus, 

His mercy crowns my days, 
He fills my cup with blessings. 

And tunes my heart to praise; 
My song shall be of Jesus, 

My life to Him I give. 
He'll teach me to be patient, 

He*s shown me how to live. 

2 My song shall be of Jesus, 

When, sitting at His feet, 
I call to mind His goodness. 

In meditation sweet; 
My song shall be of Jesus, 

Whatever ill betide; 
ril sing the grace that saves me, 

And keeps me at His side. 

8 My song shall be of Jesus, 

While pressing on my way 
To reach the blissful region 

Of pure and perfect d&y. 
And when my soul shall enter 

The gates of Eden fair, 
A song of praise to Jesus 

ril sing forever there. 

Fanny J. Crosby 
Used by per. W. H. Doane, owner of Copyright. 



128 I^ow jU9t a COord f or ^esus. 

Tune — Gospel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 77. 

1 Now just a word for Jesus; 

Your dearest Friend so true, 
Come, cheer our hearts and tell us 
What He has done for you. 

Rep. — Now just a word for Jesus — 
'Twill help us on our way; 
One little word for Jesus, 
speak, or sing, or pray. 

2 Now just a word for Jesus; 

You feel your sins forgiven. 

And by His grace are striving 

To reach a home in heaven. 

3 Now just a word for Jesus; 

A cross it cannot be 
To say, *'I love my Saviour 
Who gave His life for me." 

4 Now just a word for Jesus; 

Let not the time be lost; 

Bni^s& COTTON}, \a \\& ca^Xk 
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•* For there shall be no night there.*'— Bkt. 21 : 26. 
John R. Clxmsmtb. 

{Solo or Semi Chorw, ) 



H. P. DANKS. 




1. In the land of fade-less day Lies '*the city four-square/' It shall 

2. All the gates of pearl are made, In 'Hhe citj four-square,'' All the 

3. And the gates shall nev-er close To "the city four-square,'* There life's 

4. There they need no sunshine bright, In * * that city four-square, ' ' For the 
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nev - er pass a - way, And there is **no night there.'* 

streets with gold are laid. And there is "no night there.*' 

crys - tal riv - er flows. And there is "no night there." 

Lamb with God is light. And there is "no night there." 
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God shall * * wipe a- way all tears ; ' ' There' s no death, no pain, nor fears • 

God shall " wipe a - way all tears ; " There's no death, no pain,nor fears ; 
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And they count not time by years. For there is * * no night there." 
And they count not time by years, by years, For there is " no night there." 
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M He is able to nTe fhem to the uttermost.** — ^Hbb. 7 i 25. 
Fannt J. Cbosby. ISA DtSAKKsr. 
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1. O troabled heart be thoa not a-fndd, In the Lord thyGodJet thy 

2. O troubled heart tho' thy foes n-uite, Lettbyfaithbestrongandthy 

3. O troabled heart when thy way is drear, He will res - one thee and dis- 




hope be stayed, He will hear thy cry and will give thee aid, What- 
tmn • or bright ; Thoa shalt o - yercome throngh His pow'r and might, And 
pel thy fear, In thy great -est need He is al-waynear, — ^To 
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e'er thy cross may be.! 
more than conqueror be. >- He is a - ble still to de - liy - er thee, 
Him all glo-ry be. J 
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And His own right - hand thy 




f I- i \ - 



de - fence shall 

# (ft 



be: He is 
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a - ble still to de - liT-er thee, Then be thoa not a - 
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No. 131. 
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Sathnmg J^hcawisi. 



Hubert P. Main. 
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1. Gath-er-ing sheaves for theMas-ter I 

2. Gath-er-ing sheaves when the morn-ing is 

3. Gath - er - ing sheaves till the sum - raer is 



love, 

bright, 

past, 

rh— T h 



Gath - er - ing 
Gath - er - ing 
Gath - er - ing 




sheaves for His king-dom a - bove, Bear - ing the toil and the 
sheaves mid the dews of the night, Watch-ing the stars in the 
sheaves for the reap - ing at last ; Then at the feet of my 




D. S.-Soonwith the friends that have 

Fine. 
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heat of the * day. Cheered by the hopes that en - cir - cle my way. 

blue eth- er sky, Breath-ing a prayer to ray Fa-ther on high. 

Sav-iour and King, what a song to His praise I will sing. 
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gathered be - fore, I shall be - hold, ami my Sav-iour a - dore. 
Kefrain. 
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joy and my com - fort di - vine, 
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the Lord's and I know He 
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Fanny J. Crobbt. 



I. Allan Sanket. 




1. Nev - er be sad or despond -ing If thou hast faith to be- lieve; 

2. What if thy burdens op-press thee; Whattho' thj life may be drear; 

3. Nev - er be sad or despond - ing, There is a mor-row for thee; 
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Grace for the du - ties be - fore thee Ask of thj God and re - ceive. 
Look on the side that is bright-est, Praj and thy path will be clear. 
Soon thou shalt dwell in its brightness There with the Lord thou shalt be. 
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Nev - - er give up, Nev - - ergiveap, 

Nev-erglve up, nev-er give up, Nev-erglveup, never give up. 
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Nev ^ er give up to thy sor - rows, Je- sus will bid them de - part; 
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Trust in the Lord, Trust in the 

Trust in the Lord, trust in the Lord, Trust in the Lord, 
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Lord, Sing when your trials are greatest, Trust in the Lord and take heart 

trustin the Lord, - *==; — 
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1. Glid-ing o'er life's fit - ful wa- terSjHeav - y siirg - es sometimes roll; 

2. Oft we catch a faint re - flee - tion Of its bright and ver-nal hills; 

3. ' Tis the wea-ry pilgrim' s Home-land, Where each throbbing care shall cease, 
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And we sigh for yon - der ha - ven, For the Home-land . of the soul. 
And,tho' dis - tant,how we hail iti How each heart with rap- ture thrillsl 
And our long- i^igs and our yearnings, Like a wave, be hush'd to peace. 
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Bless- ed Home- land, er - er fair! Sin can ner - er en - ter there; 
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But the -soul, to life a - wak-ing, Ev - er - last - iug bloom shall wear. 
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1. Be - hold, the dawn is breaking, In splen-dor is break-ing . Whfer 

2. Be - hold, the dawn is spreading. In beau - ty is spreading: The 

3. dawn of rap - ture, tell - ing Where mu - sic is swell - ing With- 
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all the earth a - wak - ing At Je - sus* name shall bow. When 
beams of love are shed - ding The light of joy di - vine. Prom 
in our Sav - iour's dwell-ing A - bove the stars that shine. Where 
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He, who once our sor- row, bore, Shall reign supreme from shore to shore, 
Zi - on's towers the watchmen cry, Re - joice! re - joice! the time is nigh, 
we shall breathe the f ra - grant air Of yon - der clime, se - rene and fair. 
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Tri - umphant now and ev - er - more Our coming King of Glo - ry. 
When we shall meet our Lord on high, Our blessed King of Glo - ry. 
And all His faith-ful ones shall wear A promised crown of Glo - ry. 
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Hail I hail ! prom - ised day, When night and cloud shall roll a - way : 
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All hail ! hail ! prom - ised day Of per • feet rest in glo - ry. 
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1. Blest be the 

2. Be - fore our 

3. We share our 

4. When we a - 

5. This glo - rious 

6. From sor - row, 
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tie that binds Our hearts in 

Fa-ther's throne, We pour our 

mu - tual woes ; Our mu - tual 

sun - der part, It gives us 

hope re - vives Our cour • age 

toil, and pain, And sin, we 
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Chris - tian love ; 
ar - dent prayers: 
bur -dens bear; 
in - ward pam; 
by the way ; 
shall be free. 
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The fel - low - ship of kin-dred minds Is like to that a - bove. 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our corn-forts and our cares. 
And oft - en for each oth - er flows The svm - pa - thiz - ing tear. 
But we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a - gain. 
While each in ex - pec - ta - tion lives, And longs to see the day. 
And per - feet love and friendship reign Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty. 
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" And they nuiig^ aa it ware a new song before the throne.** — Rkv. 14 : 3. 
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1. Sometimes I hear strange mu- sic, Like none e' er heard be - fore, 

2. Now soft, and low, and rest - ful It floods . mj soul with peace, 

3. This mu - sic haunts me ev - er Like some-thing heard in dreams. 
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Come float -ing soft - Ij earth- ward As thro' Heaven's open door; 
As if God's ben -e - die- tion Bade all earth' s troubles cease. 
It seems to catch the ca - dence Of heav'n-lj winds and streams. 
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It seems like an - gel voic - es, In strains of joj and love 
Then grand - er than the voic - es Of wind, and wave, and sea, 
My heart is fill' d with rap- ture. To think, someday to come, 
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That swell the might- y cho - rus, A - round the throne a - bove. 
It fills the dome of Heav - en With glo - rious har - mo - uj. 
I'll sing it with the an -gels, — The song of Heav'nandhome. 
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O sweet, un-earth- Ij mu - sic. Heard from a land a - far — 
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The Bong of Heav'n and Mome-land) Thro' doors God leaves a - jar. 
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1. Ho - ly Spir-it, while wegath-er At this con - se - crat - ed hour, 

2. Bless-ed Spir-it, thro' Thy teaching, While we read our Saviour's word, 

3. 'tis prayer that brings the blessing When all oth - er joys have flown. 
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We would ask Thy pres-euce with us, We would feel Thy quick'ning pow'r. 

And with Him we hold com-mun-ion, May His lov-ing voice be heard. 

Prayer that makes our burden lighter, Draws us near our Fa-ther's throne. 
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Ho - ly Spir-it, while we gath-er. From our toil and la - bor free. 
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Rest up - on us, dwell with -in us. Close our hearts to all but Thee. 
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1. There is One, that like a shepherd will de - fend our way, 

2. There is One, that like a shepherd will de • fend our way, 

3. There is One, that like a shepherd will de - fend our way, 
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0, the joy of those that love Him and His voice o - bey 

And He looks with eyes of pit - y on the sheep that stray ; 

We shall see, a - dore and praise Him thro* a long, bright day ; 
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He will lead them to the pastures, in the pleasant vales that grow; 
From the mountains wild and lonely, still He calls them to His fold,— 
In the king-dom of the faith -ful we shall lay our ar - mor down. 
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And re - fresh them with the wa - ters from streams that gently now. 
He is full of grace and m or - cy, — His love can ne'er be told. 
And from Him, our Lord and Saviour, re - ceive a star - ry crown. 




e is near to those who trust Him, and their steps will ev - er guide 
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They shall nev - er faint nor fal - ter at His side; 
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He has o - ver-come the world, and the cap - tive now is free, 
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He has made us heirs of glo - ry, and His Name our song shall be. 
^ ^ • ^ ^ ^ .ft. ^ 
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1^ Sw«»et is the work, my God, my King, To praiseThy name, give thanks and sing ; 

2. Sweet is the day of sa-credrest; No mortal care shall fill my breast; 

3. My heart shall triumph in the Lord, And bless His works, and bless His word: 

4. Then shall I see, and hear, and know All I de-sired or wished be - low, 
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To show Thy love by mornmg light, And talk of all Thy truth at night. 
O, may my heart in tune be found. Like David's harp, of sol - emn sound. 
His works of grace, how bright they shine ! How deep His counsels, how divine ! 
And every power find sweet employ In that e - ter - nal world of joy. 
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Solo, or Duet. 



S^»vd ftjj (Smice. vvT^ 



" By grace ye are saTed.**— Eph. 2 : 5. 



Geo. C. 8TKBBIN8. 



wmnTii^^^ ^ 



1 . Some day the sil - ver cord will break, And I no more as now shall sing ; 

2. Someday my earth-ly house will fall, I can-not tell how soon 'twill be, 

3. Some day, when fades the golden «nn Beneath the ro - sy-tint-ed west, 

4. Someday; till then I'll watch and wait,MylampalltrimmMand burning brigb^ 
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But, O, the joy when Ishall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King! 



But this I know — my All in All Has now a placeinheav'n for me. 
My blessed Lord shall say, * 'Well done ! * ' And I shall en-ter in - to . rest. 
That when my Saviour ope's the gate, My soul to Him may take its flight 
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And I shall see Him face to 

J shall see 



face. And tell the 

to face , 
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sto - ry — Saved by grace; And I shall see Him fiuse to 

J shall see 
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face, And tell 

I to face, 
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8to - ry — Saved by grace. 
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" ChrlBt is all and in aU."— Col. 3 : 11. 
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1. Lord, at Thy mer - cy-seat, Hum-bly I fall; Plead-ingThy 

2. Tears of re - pent - ant grief Si - lent- ly fall; Help Thou my 

3. Still at Thy mer - cy-seat, Sav - iour, I fall; Trust-ing Thy 
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prom - ise sweet, Lord, hear my call; Now^ let Thy work be -gin, 
un - be -lief, Hear Thou my call; Oh, how I pine for Theel 
prom- ise sweet, Heard is my call; Faith wings my soul to Thee; 
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Oh, make me pure within. Cleanse me from ev-' ry sin, Je - sus, my all. 
'Tis all my hope and plea: Je - sus has died for me, Je - sus, my all. 
This all my song shall be: Je - sus has died for me, Je - sus, my all. 
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(I HAVE A FRIEND SO PRECIOUS.) 

Mrs. L. Shobbt . Hubert P. Mm. 
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1. I have a Friend so pre- cious, 

2. Sometimes Pm faint and wea - ry, 

3. I tell Him all my sor-rows, 

4. He knows that I amlong-ing 



JO ver - y dear to me, 

He knows that I am weak, 

I tell Him all my joys, 

Somewea-ry soul to win, 
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He loves me with such ten - der love, He loves 

And as He bids me lean on Him, His help 

I tell Him all that pleas - es me, I tell 

And so He bids me go and speak The lov 



so faith - ful - ly ; 

I glad - ly seek; 

Him what an-noys; 

ing word for Him ; 
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I could not live a - part from Him, I love to feel Him nigh. 

He leads me in the paths of light, Be-neath a sun - ny sky. 

He tells me what I ought to do. He tells me how to try. 

He bids me tell His won - drous love, And why He came to die, 
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And 
And 
And 
And 
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so we dwell to - geth - er, 

so we walk to - geth - er, 

so we walk to - geth - er, 

so we work to - geth - er, 
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My Lord and 

My Lord and I. 

My Lord and L 

My Lord and L 
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1. Drifting a- way from the Sav - iour, Casting reproach on the Lord ; 

2. Drifting away from the Sav -iour, Slighting and grieving His love; 

3. Drifting a- way from the Sav - iour, Lone-ly and help less Thou art : 

4. Drifting a-way from the Sav - iour, He who lias showed you the way ;- 

5. Drifting a-way from the Sav - iour, Still He is mind-ful of thee. 
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Drifting a -way from His tem -pie, Heed-ing no longer His word. 
Drifting a- way from the Man -sions He is pre par-ing a - bove. 
Drifting a-way from His peo -pie, Ev - er so dear to His heart. 
Drift-ing a-way from His teach-ing, Far-ther and far • ther eaoh day. 
Come unto Him and be • liev - ing. Pardoned thro' grace thou shall be. 



^ 



f f f !?i 



■V- 




-P#-=-r# * 



a 



t 



t 



fi 



t 



^ 'r~=r 



i 



Befbain. 
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Drifting a - way, drifting a - way, 

Drift - Ing a - way, drift - ing a - way, 
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Drifting a - way from the Sav - iour, Drifting, still drifting a - way. 
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> And the day is far spout."— Luke 24 : 29. 
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1. A - bide with us, dear Sav - iour,^ A -bide with us, we pray; 



2. The world is full of dan - gers 

3. We need Thy grace to help us 

4. Till all our work is end - ed, 

Nil 
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And snares on ev - ery side; 
The storms of life to bear; 
And heav' n our home shall be,— 

" 5 " - 
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Where could we turn for ref - uge. If Thou shouldst go a - wayl 

And from their ma - ny wind - ings Our steps we can - not guide. 

We need for ev - ery mo - ment Thy gen - tie love and care. 

O give us, thro' Thy Spir - it, A per - feet trust in Thee. 
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A - bide in ev - ery heart. And nev - er hence de - part; 
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A - bide with us, dear Sav - iour, Our on - ly hope Thou art 
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1. God does not give nie all I ask, 

2. Sometimes I miss a treasured link 

3. How ten-der-lv He lead-eth me 



^ov an-swer as T pray. 
From friendship's hallowea chain. 
When earthly hopes are dim. 
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But 0, my cup is brimming o'er With blessings day by day. 
And yet His smile is my re-ward For ev - 'ry throb of pain. 
And when I fait - er by the way He bids me lean on Him. 
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How oft the joy I tho't with - held, 
I look be-yond where pur-er joys, 
He lifts my soul a - bove the clouds 
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De-lights my longing eyes, 
De-light my long-ing eyes. 
Where friendship nev-er dies, 
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And so I thank Him from my heart For what His love de - nies. 
And so I thank Him from my heart For what His love de - nies. 
And so I thank Him from my heart For what His love de - nies. 
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1. How sweet to hide our-selves a - way Where on - ly God is near, 

2. There's not a wouiid that sor-row gives, — There's not a pain we feel,— 
8. How oft in prayer a sud - den light, Breaks forth thro' clouded skies, 
4. In prayer, we find a calm re -lief. From ev - ery throb of pain; 
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And breathe our in - most, se - cret tho'ts Where on-ly He can hear. 
But if we go to God in prayer. His love will gen - tly heal. 
And on its beams, to Him we love. Our long-ing souls a - rise. 
And they who trust in Christ, our Lord, Shall nev-er trust in vain. 
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Chorus. 
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Prayer is the key, the on - ly key. To heaven's un-fail - ing store ; 
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Faith is the hand that guides our own, But prayer unlocks the door. 
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" Hold up my goings, that my footitept fail not''— Psa. 17 : 6. 
Faknt J. Cbobbt. Victob H. Beitkk. 
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1. Sav-iour, lead my err-ing foot-steps, Let Thy word my counsel be, 

2. In the hour of sore temp- ta - tion, O sus- tain me by Thy grace, 

3. Till my pilgrim days are o - ver, Be Thou still my constant guest, 
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Guard me ev-er, let me nev - er, For a moment turn from Thee. 
Hold me in Thy arms of mer - cy, Hide me in Thy se - cret place. 
Then re-ceive, for-give and bring me To Thy ev- er-last-ing rest. 
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Hide me, O my bleas-ed Sav - iour. Thou my hope, my on - ly guide. 
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Hide me till the storm is o - ver, And £ cross the swelling tide. 
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1. Ho I ev - 'ry one that thirsteth, Come drink a full sup - ply, 

2. Why spend your time and la - bor On things that fade and aie? 

3. come, your ear in - clin-ing, Hear, and your soul shall Uve: 









From cool and crystal waters, Whose springs are nev - er dry ; 

Why cast a - way a treas-ure That wealth can nev - er buy ? 

For - sake the path of sin - ners. Re - turn and He'll for - give. 
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Come ye that have no mon - ey, The gos - pel feast par - take: 
Now seek the Lord in earn - est. With hum - ble, ho - ly fear, 
To all who tru - ly love Him, His mer - cy He will show, 
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ife will break. 



Where God's own Ho - ly Spir - it, The Bread of Life 

And haste to call up - on Him While yet He lin - gers near. 

And His a-biind-ant par - don, He free - ly will be - stow. 




Chorus. 
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Hoi ev - 'ry Olio tlial thirst -etli. Come drink a full sup - ply. 
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From cool andcrys-tal wa-ters, Whose springs are nev-er dry. 
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1. Sav - iour ! I f ol - low on, Guid 

2. Riv - en the rock for me Thirst 

3. Oft - en to Mar - ah's brink Have 

4. Sav -iour! I long to walk Clos 




ed by Thee, See - ing not 

to re - lieve, Man - na from 

I been bro't ; Shrink-ing the 

er with Thee ; Led by Thy 
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yet the hand That lead - eth me ; Hushed be my heart and still, 

heav-en falls Fresh ev - *ry eve ; Nev - er a want se - vere 

cup to drink, Help I have sought ; And with the pray'r's as-cent, 

guid-ing hand, Ev - er to be ; Con - stant - ly near Thy side, 
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Fear I no further ill ; On - ly to meet Thy will My will shall be. 
Cans- eth my eye a tear. But Thou dost whisper near, '**On-ly be - lieve!'* 
Jesus the branch hath rent, Quick-ly relief hath sent, Sweetening the draught. 
Quickened and pur-i-fied. Living for Him who died Free-ly for me ! 
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1. Far a - way mystepshad wandered, Long in paths of sin I strayed, 

2. Thro' His mer - cy He received me, All my sins He washed a - way, 

3. Come to Him, O heav-y la-den, Ou-ly trust, and He'll for-give; 





^Till my way- ward heart deceived me. And the world my trust be - trajed; 
At His feet I knelt and praised Him, For the joy I found that day. 
To the cross, where once He suffered, Lo, He bids thee look and live. 
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Then I cried there' s none can help me, None whose love can soothe my woe. 
Now a - mid the verdant pastures. Where the tran-quil wa-ters flow, 
If by faith and true re - pentance. Thou wilt ask His love to know. 
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When I heard a voice that whispered, Child, I loved thee long a - go. 
Still I hear His voice re - peat-ing, Child, I loved thee long a - go. 
Sure- ly, thou wilt hear Him an-swer, Child, I loved thee long a - go^ 
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Long a -go, long a - go, Child I loved thee long a -go 

Long a-go, long a-go, rf\J . 
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O how sweet the voice that whispered, Child, I loved thee loug a-go. 
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** Blessed is the man * * that keepeth the Sabbath."— Tsa. 56 : 2. 
Eben E. Rbxfobd. Ira D. Sanket. 
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he Sab-bath God has blest, 
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1. A - gain the Sab-bath God has blest. To us returns with peace and rest; 

2. Oh, blessed day, in which we turn Our hearts to God, and Heav'n,and learn 

3. To - day God seems so ver - y near. He smiles, the shadows dis-ap-pear, 

4. Hail, ho-ly day, wherein may we Find foretaste of the rest to be, 
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And to His courts we come to pay. Our trib-ute on the Lord' sown day. 
The les - son of its ho - ly calm. And worship Him, the great I Am. 
And in the sunshine of His love, Our hearts mount upward like the dove. 
When heaven's eternal Sabbath brings Ful-fill - ment of God's prom-is-ings. 
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1. There is a land of wel - comes, With ne'er a last fare - well, — 

2. The sea is calm and o • pen, No Ion - ger tern - pest - tost; 

3. There, in that land of greet - ings, We shall se-cure - Ij dwell; 
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If near, or yet far 
The rocks and storms be 
For, en t-* ring at His 
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dis - tant, No mes-sen-ger may tell, 

hind me. The way can- not be lost 

bid - ding, We'll no more say fare- well. 




^ 



-M^^- 



V 



1=:iL 



'^^ 



w^ri ^ 



te^^^^^^^S 



ff 



But with life's tide Fm drift - ing Still near- er to that shore, 
For Je - 8U9 waits and watch - es To speak the ' 'Peace, be still;" 
O land, O land of wel- comes I Time bears us to that shore 
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Where saints and an - gels wait - ing Give welcomes ev - er - more. 
He calms thetroub-led wa - ters. And waves o -bey His will. 
Where loved ones wait our com - ing, With welcomes ev - er - more. 
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"The angels which stood before God/*— Bev. 8: 2. 



Li. W. Mansfixld. 



mrtf-ii m^m 



IBA D. SANKET. 




1. Theiemay be storm -y days, There may be hours of care, 

2. The iiord is all my strength, And ev - er gnid - ing Star, 

3. My man-sionis se - care, In yon- der realms a - far; 

4. My bark is home-ward boand, I soon shall cross the bar. 
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I'll wel-comeall; they beck-on me Where Grod and the an -gels are. 

To lead me safe- ly to that land Where God and the an -gels are. 

My crown is there, laid up for me, Where God and the an -gels are. 

And safe-ly anchor, ' 'home at last, ' ' Where God and the an - gels are. 




Refrain. 




Where Qod and the an - gels are. Where God and the an - gels are ; 

ho - ly an -gels are, ho - ly an -gels are; 
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O wel-oomehourwheni shall dwell,Where God and the angels are. 
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1. On - ly a riv - er be-tween us, Parting our dear ones a • while; 

2. On - ly a place that is va - cant, When to our Saviour we bend; 
8. Tho' 'neath the clods of the val - ley, Forms that we cherish may sleep; 
4. On - ly a moment of an - guish. When at the Jor-dan we part; 





On - ly a vail that di - vides us, — Hid-ing the light of their smile: 
On - ly a strain that is miss- ing, When our de-vo-tions we blend: 
God has commissioned His an - gels, Watch o'er our loved ones to keep. 
On - ly a sil - ver cord bro - ken, Hushing each throb of the heart: 
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On-ly a sigh and a strug-'gle, On-ly a mo-ment of pam; 
On - ly a voice and a foot - step, On-ly a clasp of the hand. 
On - ly the leaves of the vine - tree. Wither and lan-guish and die; 
Aft-er the storm, 'twill be sun -shine, Aft-er our la - bor, re - pose; 
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Then.mid the splendors of E - den, We shall behold them a - gain. 
Draw-ing us on - ward and up - ward, Home to the bright promised land. 
God hath transplanted its branch -es. Garnered its fruits in the sky. 
Then we shall meet where the morning, Nev - er, no nev - er will close. 
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They desire a better country."— Heb. 11: 16. 



Rev. R. H. Haweis. 
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1. The Homelahd ! O the Homeland I The land of the free-born I There' s no night 

2. My Lord is in the Homeland, With angels bright and fair; There's no sin 

3. My loved ones in the Homeland Are wait-ing me to come, Where nei-ther 
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in the Homeland, But aye the fade-less morn; I' m sighing for the Homeland, 
in the Homeland, And no tempta-tion there; The mu-sic of the Homeland, 
death nor sor-row Invades their ho - ly home; O dear, dear na-tive Coun-try I 
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My heart is ach-ing here. There is no pain in the Homeland To which I'm 
Is ring-ing in my ears; And when I think of the Homeland My eyes are 
O rest and peace abovel Christ bring us all to the Homeland Of Thy re- 
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draw- ing near; There is no pain in the Homeland To which I*m drawing near, 
fiir d with tears; And when I think of the Homeland My eyes are fill' d with tears, 
deem-ing love; Christ bringusall to the Homeland Of Thy re-deem-ing love! 
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" The Lord ia my ahApherd/'—Ps. 28 : 1. 
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1. He that guard-eth Is - ra - el Slum-bers not, nor 

2. In the chang-ing scenes of life, Je - sus still is 

3. O the rich - es of His grace, And His wondrous 
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kive : 
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O - ver all who trust in Him Faith - ful watch He keeps. 
Sooth - ing with His gen - tie voice Ev - ery anx - ious fear. 
Songs at night He giv - eth us, Songs from Heaven a - bove. 
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Chorus. 
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Like a shep-herd He will guide, And for all our wants pro-vide ; 
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Gx)l and pleas-ant fount - ains Lead-ing us be - side-. 
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1. Gird-ed for bat- tie our fore- es we bring, 

2. Gird - ed for bat - tie our path-way is clear, 

3. Gird-ed for bat - tie, now on, to the field, 



Fear-less and faithful to 
Since He is for us no 
Truth is on r watchword and 
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fol - low our King; Bead - y the le - gions of e - vil to brave, 
dan - ger we fear, Le - gions can nev - er His sol - diers en-slave, 
faith is our shield, Fierce tho* thecon-flict its per- ils we'll brave, 



m 



^ 



* 



X 



p 



l 



:]: 



$ 



Chorus. 
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Trust-ing our Leader, the Might - y to Save. 
He, our Commander, is might -y 
He, our De-liv-'rer, is might -y 



to Save. 1 
to save. >- 
to save. J 



Vic-to-ryl vic-to-ryl 




I N N \ I \ 






U 



A- 



■JJ*-^ 






f 



p 



m 



i^^i^^^ 



^— J Tf g^ 



— "i — m . K <gi- 



m 



this our acclaim, Vic-to-ry! vic-to-ryl praise to His name; Sing till the 
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ransomed that watch from the sky, Send back the answer, your triumph is nigh. 
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1. Come out in 

2. Come out in 

3. Come out in 



to the sun-shine That spark-les ev - er bpght; 
to the sun-shine Where pleas-ant pas-tures grow, 
to the sun-shine And nap - py let 



the sun-shine And nap • py 
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US be, 




Why should we walk in dark-ness When Je - sus is the light? 

And let us walk to-geth-er, By cool - ing streams that £>w : 

To know its beams of glad-ness, To ev - 'ry one are free; 




Tis He, who now bo - fore us, 



A - mong the hills and val - leys, 
dwell a - mid the sun - shine 
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Un - veils the gold - en 
The harp of na - ture 
Of pure and ho - ly 
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rings, 
love ; 
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That change the night of mourning, To songs of joy and pi 
And all the vast ere - a - tion A - dore the King of kings. 

bove. 
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The gift of our Cre ■ a - tor, Who sent it from a 



t 



r 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



Chorus. 




wel- come now the sun -shine. While mu - sic thro' the air 
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Is borne a -loft on se - raph wings To yon -der clime so fair; 
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wel - come now its glo - ry, That spark - les ev - er bright, 
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We do not walk in dark-ness, For Je - sus is 
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Bat Palmer, D.D. 



"Thy face, Lord, will I seek."— Psa. 27 : 8. 



Iba D. Sakkbt. 
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1. Steal-ing from the world a - way, We are come to seek Thy face ; 

2. Yon - der stars that gild' the sky Shine with but a borrow'd light ; 

3. Sun of righteousness, dis - pel All our darkness, doubts and fears ; 
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Kind-ly meet us, Lord, we pray, Grant us Thy re - viv - ing ^ace. 

We, un-less Thy light be nigh, Wan-der, wrapt in ffloom-y night. 

May Thy light with-in us dwell. Till e - ter - nal day ap- pears. 



k ^;^ }\f 







COPYHIQHT, 1893. BY THf ^IQcOW A 1*Km CO. U«feO «< V«-^ 



No. 160. 



" Bj grace ye are laTed.'*— Eph. 2 : 6. 
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1. Wake thou, mj harp^O Mighty Love, That fills the bound- less realm a-bove ; 

2. Thou great First Cause of mortal good, Whose throne thro' endless ysars has stood, 

3. Thesparkhaskin -.died to a flame: My soul re-joic - ing in Thy name, 

4. Andwhenmyspir - it flees a -way From all that cheers life's fleeting day,— 
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Sweep thou my strings, for I would sing, Redeeming grace thro' Christ my King. 
In - struct my fee - ble voice to sing, Kedeeming grace thro' Christ my King. 
Bids all with -in me join and sing. Redeeming grace thro' Christ my King. 
With saints around Thy throne I'll sing. Redeeming grace thro' Christ my King. 
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Chorus. 




Re-deem-ing grace, re-deeming grace. That gives my soul a rest- ing place; 
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r 11 sing, while time rolls on a- pace, Redeem-ing grace, redeeming grace. 
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1. I need Thee, O my 

2. I need Thee, O mj 

3. I need Thee, O mv 
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Sav 
Sav 
Sav 
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iour, When doubts and fears a - rise, 
iour, With each re - volv-ing hour; 
iour, At mom, at noon, at night; 
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When all is dark be - fore 
I need the con-stant wit 
I need Thv Ho - \j Spir 
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me, And earth - Iv com- fort dies; 
ness, Of Thy pro-tect-ing power; 
it, To guide my steps a - right; 
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I need Thy arm to 
I need Thee ev - ery 
O pre - cious, lov - ing 
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hold me, A - bove the storm-y 
mo - ment To cleanse this heart of 
Sav - iour, I need, with - in my 



m 



m 



^-^-i 



^ 



4' ^ t 



I 



i 



wave; 
mine, — 
soul, 
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I need Thy grace to help me, The tempt-er's pow*r to brave. 
From e - vil to de - liv - er. And make it more like Thine. 
A per - feet con - se - era - tion To Thy di - vine con - trol. 
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I. Allan Sankbt. 




1. I know that He in whom I trust, His own will ne'er for - sake, 

2. I know that He whose name I wear Inscribed up -on my breast, 

3. I know that He is God of Love, Of Truth, of Hope, of Life! 

4. I know that He, my All in All, With His, my life will hide, 
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The bond of love. His blood hath seard,Nor life, nor death can breikk. 
Will keep me safe, when storms are near, And lull the waves to rest. 
And He will safe - ly guide me through This vale of tears and strife. 
I know His words a - bide in me. And I, in Him, a - bide. 
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I know that soon within the veil My soul His face shall see;. 



shall see, 
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And at His feet with dear ones there, I'll sing His love to me. 



to me. 




COPTRIQHT, 1904, BY THE BlQLOW 6. MMH CO. USCO «t Vl^ 



No. 163. 



F. J. CbpwT* 



"fcaa, §t ^tittl" 



**H« arose and rebuked the wind.'*— Mark 4 : 39. 



ViCTOB H. BZKKE. 




1. **Peace, be still!'* 'tis gen- tly spok - en, When the lone - \y spir- it grieves, 

2. "Pwoe,be still!" His gen-tly spok - en. When no earth - ly friend is near; 
9L "P«aoe,be still!" His gen-tly spok - en; How its tones like mu-sic fall; 
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O'er a treas- ure fad- ing, dy - in^, Like the bloom of with-ered leaves. 
And the hand of Him who loves us Wipes a - way the si - lent tear. 
While our hearts amid their tri - als, Lean on Him who knows them all. 
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**Peace, be still!" the Master said it, And the winds His voice obeyed; 
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Thus He calms our deep-est sor - rows. 



If on Him our trust is stayed. 
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** I the Lord do keep it : I will water it ererr moment : lest ui j hurt it, 
I wiU keep it night wad day/— Iba. 27 : 3. 



D. W. Whittlb. 



Maby Whttixb. 




1. Dy - 

2. Nev - 

3. Nev - 

4. Nev - 



ing with Je - sns, by death reck-oned mine ; Liv - ing with 
er a tri - al that He is not there, Nev - er a 
er a heart -ache, and nev - er a groan, Nev - er a 
er a weak-ness that He doth not feel, Nev- er a 





Je - BUS, a new life di - vine ; 
bar - den that He doth not bear, 
tear - drop and nev - er a moan ; 
sick - ness that He can - not heal ; 



Look - ing to Je - sos *till 

Nev - er a sor - row that 

Nev - er a dan - ger bat 

Mo - meut by mo - ment, in 
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glo - ry doth shine, Mo-ment by mo-ment, O Lord, I am Thine. 

He doth not share, Mo-ment by mo-ment I'm an-der His care. 

there on the throne, Mo-ment by mo-ment He thinks of His own. 

woe or in weal, Je - sas, my Sav-iour, a -bides with me stilL 
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Mo - ment by mo - ment I'm kept in His love ; Mo - ment l^ 
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mo - ment I*ve life from a - bove; Look 
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to Je - BUS till 
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glo - ry doth shine; Mo-ment by mo-ment, O Lord, I am Thine. 
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(St. OriBpin. L. H.) 



Sir John Bowbino. 



G. J. EliVEY. 




1. 
2. 
3. 

4. 



Up - on the gos- pel's sa - cred page The gathered beams of a - ges shine; 
On mightier wing, in loft - ier flight, From year to year does knowledge soar; 
More glorious, still, as cen-turies roll, New regions blest. Dew pow* rs unfurled, 
Flow to re-store, but not de-stroy; As when the cloudless lamp of day 






And, as it hast - ens, ev - ery age But makes its brightness more divine. 
And, as it soars, the gos - ]:)el light Becomes ef - ful-gent more and more. 
Ex-pandingwithth' ex-pand-ing soul, Its radiance shall o'er-flow the world: 
Pours out its floods of light and joy. And sweeps the ling-' ring mists a-way. 
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" Ab ttaj dayi, so iball thj itreogth b«.**— DiUT. 33: 26. 

Ebbn E. Rbxford. Vzotob H. 




1. My Fa-ther, this I ask of Thee; Knowing that Thou wilt grant the plea,— 

2. I do not ask a lift- ed load, Nor for a smooth and thomlesB road; 

3. Strength for the present hour and need — This giv-en, then Tm blest in-deed, 

4. Strength for to-day, that I may make Some sad souls glad, for Je- sua' sake ; 
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For this, and on- ly this, I pray, Strength for to-day — just for to-day. 
Simply for strength enough to bear Life's dai-ly bur-dens an - y- where. 
For each day, as it comes, will bring Suf - (icient strength for an - y-thing. 
Then they, with me, at eve shall say, Thank God for strength He gave to-day. 
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Strength for each tri-al and each task, What more, my Fa-ther, should I ask 7 
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Just as I need it, day by day, Strength for my weakness, — this I pray. 
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1. From the ear - ly mom - ing light, To the »i - lent hour of night, 

2. There is work that we most do, And our strength He will re - new 

3. There is work that we most do, And a path we must pur-sae; 
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O re -mein-ber there is work for all. With the precious balm of rest, 
If we trust Him while the time shall last: He will keep us in His care, 
There^s a promise in His Word laid down. Of a rest - ing by and by, 
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D,S. — ear - ly morning light 

Fine. 




To the weary hearts oppressed, Let us hast -en at the Mas-ter's call. 
He will hear and answer pray*r, And de - fend us till our days are past. 
And a man-sion in the sky, Where the faithful shall receive their crown. 
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lb the 81 'lent hour of nighty While toe la -bar for the Lord our King! 
Chobus. 
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Work to 



do, 

There's work to 
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work to 
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do, 



there's work to do, 
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sing; From the 

We will sing; 



And a song of joy we'll 
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1. Up with the dawn of the ro - sy light, Grath -er-ing sheaves while the 

2. What tho' the clouds and the storm may break, Work with a zeal that Hin 

3. Work for the lost in the wilds of sin, Earn - est - ly try - ing their 
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liours are bright; Cast- ing on Je - sus our ev - 'ry care, 
pow'r can wake; Soon will a smile from the orb of day, 
souls to win; Nev - er be wea - ry, but seek in pray'r, 
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Work and re-joice that His name we bear. 
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Roll in- to splendor, the clouds a - way. }• Work till the shad-ows of 
Strength for the la - bor and toil we share 
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eve draw near. Work till our Mas-ter and Lord we hear; Call-ing us 
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up-ward from earth - ly care, Call-ing us homeward a crown to wear. 
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Hubert P. Main. 
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1. O lit - tie town of Beth - le-hem, How still we see thee lie! 

2. For Christ is bom of Ma - ry, And gath-ered all a - bove, 

3. How si - lent - ly, how si - lent-ly The won-drousgift is giv'n ! 

4. O ho - ly Child of Beth - le-hem, De - scend to us, we pray; 
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A - bove thy deep and dream - less sleep The si - lent stars go by; 
While mortals sleep, .the an - gels keep Their watch of wondering love. 
So God im- parts to hn - man hearts The bless-inga of His heaven. 
Cast out our sin, and en - ter in, — Be born in us to - day. 
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Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth 
O mom-ing stars, to - geth - er 
No ear may hear His com - ing; 
We hear the Christmas an - gels 



The ev - er - last - ing Light; 

Pro-claim the ho - ly birth ! 

But in this world of sin; 

The great glad ti - dings tell; 
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The hopes and fears of all the years 
And prais-es sing to God the King, 
Where meek souls will receive Him still, 
O come to us, a - bide with us, 



Are met in thee to - night. 
And peace to men on earth. 
The dear Christ en - ters in. 
Our Lord Era - man - u - el ! 
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'< But CbriBt is all and in aH/'—COL. 8: 11. 
Gbace J. Francbs. Hubert P. Maiv. 
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1. 1 would ev - er fol - low Thee, Christ, mj all; Christ, my all 

2. In Thy word is my de- light, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 

3. Thou didst give Thyself for me, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 
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Thou art more than life to me, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 
'Tis my com -fort day and night, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 
Help me now to live for Thee, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 
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As a child I would be - lieve, And Thy gift of grace re - ceive; 

Where Thou leadest, I will go, Tho' the way I may not know; 

Time is fly - ing fast a - way. Soon will close life's fleet-ing day; 
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Let me ne'er Thy Spir - it grieve, Christ, my all 
Thou the path of peace wilt show, Christ, my all 
Let me la - bor while I may, Christ, my all 
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all; Christ, my all. 
Christ, my all. 
Christ, my all. 
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*<0 send onttby light and thj trnth."— Pba. 43 : 3. 



F. J. 0B08BT. 



Ira D. Bankey. 
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1. Send the Light, O send it quick-ly, Far a - cross the heav-ing main ; 

2. Send the Light, wheresoulsaredy-ing In their darkness, gloom and night; 

3. Seadthe Light; the Lord commands it; To His Ho- Ij Word at - tend; 



<m^iVtt-i. 





Speed the news of full Sal - va - tion Through a dear Redeemer's name. 
Haste, O haste t the days are fleet -ing. And the hours — how swift their flight! 
*Go je forth and preach my gos- pel; Lo, Pm with you to the end.' 
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Send the light, O send it quick - ly, To the isles beyond the sea ; 
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Let them hear the wondrous sto - ry — Love is boundless, grace is free. 
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" Until the day break and the diadowi flee away."->8oL. Son<^ 'J : 17. 
FANNT J. CROBBT. CHAS. H. OABBIEIi. 
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1. There are shadows in the val- ley, Where our tir - ed feet must go; 

2. There are shadows in the val - ley, But we breathe the sweet perfume 

3. O, the shadows in the val - ley, Like a dream will pass a - way; 







But we hear the peaceful wa-ters, As they mur - mur soft and low; — 
Of the ro - ses on the mountain, In their love - ly, ver-nal bloom; 
They will van-ish at the dawn-ing. Of the bright and glorious day; 





And our Shepherd whispers gen-tly. As He leads us on-ward still : 
And a - gain oui Shepherd whispers, As He leads us on-ward still: 
E - ven now there comes an ech - o, And we feel its mag - ic thrill : 
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"There are sha-dows in the val-ley. But His sun-shine on the hill.*' 
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Sun - shine on the hill, There is sun - shine on the hill; 

sun - shine, 
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Sun-sbine,. 



sunshine, 



Son -shine. 



on the hill 
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There are sha-dows in the val-lej, But 'tis sun-shine on the hill/' 




^=Hi-rh^ S 




No. 173. 

Fannt J. Cbosbt. 
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I. Allan Sankbt. 




1. At the cross, 1 was kneeling, When th^ Lord, Himself re- veal- ing; 

2. In the cross, I will glo - ry. And to all pro-claim the sto - ry ; 
8. To the cross, 1 am cling-ing. And my Hiith and hope are sing-ing ; 
4. I was lost but He found me. With His love di- vine He bound me; 
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Gave me peace in be - liev - ing, When I sought His mer-cy there. 

How 1 found my Re-deem - er, And He heard my hum-ble prayer, 

songs of praise to my Sav-iour, For His kind and gen - tie care. 

0, my full heart adores Him, For He heard my hum- ble prayer. 
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" Let us hold fast our profession/*— Heb. 10 : 2:^. 



QsACE Emmons. 



Victor H. Bsnkx. 
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1 . Je - 8US redeemed and made me whole, I can for-get Him nev 

2. Great is the love of Christ my King, Love that no pow'r can sev 

3. If on the Lord my care I cast, He will forsake me nev 

4. He has prepared a home for me, O - ver the si - lent riv 
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- er; 

- er; 

- er; 
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I*m hold-ing on, 
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Out of the depths He brought my soul ; Now - 1 am His for - ev - - er. 

Joy - ful and glad my tongue shall sing, Praise to His name for- ev - er. 

Firm on the Rock of A - ges fast I shall a-bide for - ev - er. 

There with the blest I soon shall be. There I shall dwell for - ev - er. 





I'm hold-ing on, Dai - ly in grace Pm grow - ing; 
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Fast to the Rock Pm hold-ing on, Peace to my heart is flow - ing. 
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Fanny J. Cbobbt 



Ika D. Sankey. 




1. Let the bles^ e4 Sav-iour m (o let Him in,) He will cleanse from 

2. Still His mer- cj pleads with thee, (Yee^pieads with thee,) Come and find re - 

3. Still' in pit - j, lo, He stands (in pit - y stands,) Reaching forth His 
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ev-erj sin; (from ev - ery iin;) He is wait-ing at the door, (yes, at the door,) 

demp-tion free; (re-demp-tion free;) Weak and helpless tho' thou art, (yes, the' thou art,) 

WOUnd-ed hands; (His wonnded handsOOrieve His patient love no more, (Hia loye no more,) 
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Hear Him call -ing o'er and 
He will bind thy brok 
O - pen now the bolt- 



and o'er. 1 
:-en heart. V 
- ed door. J 
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Let Him in, let Him 

O let Him iu. 
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in, Let the bless- ed Sav-iour 

let Him in. 
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let Him iu ; 
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Do not keep Him long- er wait - ing, Let the bless - ed Sav- iour in. 
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1. How sweet the name of Je - sos aoonds, Bleas-ed be the 

2. It makes the woond - ed spir - it whole, Bless- ed be the 

3. By Thee my pray'n ac - oept - aoce gain, Bless- ed be the 
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name of the Lord, (of the Lord,) It soothes our sorrows, healsoarwoonds, 
name of the Lord, (of the Lord,) 'Tis mao-na to the han-giy sool, 
name of the Lord, (of the Lord,) And E - yil tempts my sool in vain, 
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^^hii iiH:*U'n\hi \ 



Bless - ed be the name of the Lord : Bless - ed be the name, 
Bless - ed be the name of the Lord : Bless - ed be the name. 
Bless - ed be the name of the Lord : Bless - ed be the name, 





bleas-ed be the name. Blessed be the name of the Lord,. . • . 

bless-ed be the name. Blessed be the name of tha Lord, .... 

bless-ed be the name, Blessed be thenamaofthe Lord,. . . . 

of theLofd, 
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It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds, Blessed be the name of the Lord. 
*Tis man - na to the hun-gry soul, Blessed be the name of the Lord. 
And e - yil tempts my soul in vain, Blessed be the name of the Lord. 
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Anon. Att. F. J. C. 



L Allan Sankbt. 
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1. Show me Thy way, Lord, And make it plain : 1 would o- 

2. Lord, I can - not see ; Grant me Thy light ; Dark-ness be- 
3. 1 can - not see Thy face, Tet Thou art here ; When will the 
4. I will be pa-tient. Lord, And do Thy will; I will not 




bey Thy word, — Speak yet a • gain. I would not take one step un- 
wil - ders me, Cloud- ing my sight ; Hold Thou my hand, and keep me 
morn-ing chase My doubt and fear ? When shall I see the place where 
doubt Thy word, My hopes ful - fil. How can 1 per - ish, if in 
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til I know Which way it is that Thou would*st have me go. 

near Thy side : I dare not go a - lone : be Thou my guide. 

day and night Shall come not, for Thy glo - ry is its light ? 

Thee I hide ; Je - sus, my Com - fort - er, my Hope and Quide I 
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1. Lead me, O mj Saviour, load me, Clos - er would I cling to Thee, 

2. Lead me, O my Saviour, lead me. Keep my heart Irom every snare ; 

3. Lead me, O my Saviour, lead mo, Till at last, my journey o'er, 
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£re the shadows gath-er round me And my way I can -not see. 
Fierce tempta-tions oft as - sail me And 1 need Thy constant care. 
I shall see, a - dore and praise Thee With the ransomed ev - er - more. 




Lead, me. lead me. Grant Thy strength and grace di • 

Lead me, O my Savionr, lead me, O my Savloar,Orant, O grant Thy 
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Vine 

strength and grace di - vine ; 



@ 



WP 



Let my thoughts on Thee be 
Let my thoughts on 
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cen tered 

Thee be cen-tered 
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And my will be lost in Thine. 

lost In Thine. 
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Victor H. Benkb. 
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1. Press to the mark of our call - ing in Je - sus. On, to the 

2. On to the mark of our call -ing in Je - sus, Be not dis- 

3. On to the mark of our call -ing in Je - sus, On like the 
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crown He presents to our view, Leav-ing the past, all its tri - als for - 
cour -aged, but trust in the Lord; Hope in His mer - cy, re-mem-ber the 
ea - gle that soars toward the sun; Look-ing to Him who is strong to de - 
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get - ting, Let us be loj - al, courageous and true, 
promise, They that are faithful shall have their rewar< 
liv - er, Nev-ergiveup till the race we have run 



romise, They that are faithful shall have their reward. > Press to the mark in the 
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midst of tempta - tion, Speed for the prize, to the end of the race. On, like the 
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blest that have gathered before us. Singing in glo-ry their triumph thro' grace, 
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1. Arejou liv-ing for theSay-iour? Bo you trust Him all the way? 

2. Is your heart at leis - ure ev - er in Hia ser-yice to en-gage? 

3. Is your mot-to **Ev - er On-ward,"in the race we have to run? 

4. If these questions you have answered to yourselves and Christ alone, 





Are you walk-ine with en -joy- ment in His sun-shine day by day ? 
Do you read with joy His mes -sage from the Scripture's sa- cred page ? 
Are you look-iiig un - to Je - sus till the vie - to - ry is won 7 
And your hearts have not condenmed you, when you look to- ward His throne, 




Do youmag-ni-fy His goodness? Do you thank Him for His love? 
Have you made the full sur-ren-der of the life that He has blest, 
Does the joy of His sal - va - tion cause your trusting heart to sing — 
Then His love thro' all your jour- ney like a gen - tie stream will run, 
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Do you seek His constant guidance to the Home of Best a - 
Since you heard His voice of kind-ness whisper, * 'Come to Me and 
**I have rich-es to in -her -it, from my Fa-ther, Sav-iour, 
Till the Sav-iour hath per- feet - ed what in grace He hath be • 



hove? 

rest?" 
Khig?" 
■gun. 
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" And that Bock waa Ghrirt."— 1 Cob. 10 : 4. 
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1. 'Mid the wild and fear-ful blast, I have reached the Bock at last; 

2. Wrecked by sin and tempest tossed, Compass, chart and an-chor lost, 

3. Bock, that hides my trembling soul From the storms that darkly roll; 

4. When be - yond the vale of night, I shall soar to realms of light; 



mt-tt^Hr, 



i^ 



r=f 



a^ 



fiv f 1:if 



}/ i 



I 



fe^ 






r 

Help -less, weak and sore dis-mayed, To the cross I'll cling for aid. 
He whose power a - lone can save, Lulls the wind and stills the wave. 
While be - neath, the sur-ges dash, Thunders roar, and lightnings flash.' 
When mine eyes be-hold the King, Heart and soul and tongue shall sing. 
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*Bock«f A - ges, cleft for me; Let me hide myself in Thee^ 

"Rock of A-ges, Let me hide 
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Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee.** 
Bock of A-ges, 
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1. I have a Friend, a lov-iiig Friend, Who gave His life for me : 

2. I have a Friend, a constant Friend, Whose name I breathe in prayer : 
8. I have a Friend, a precious Friend, Who calms my ev - ery fear ; 
4. I have a Friend, a changeless Friend, Who loves me not a -lone; 





I lean up - on His sa - cred word. And there my trust shall be. 
He bids me come when ere I will, And cast on Him my care. 
What can I wish or ask be - side, When He, my Lord is near. 
1 hear His voice and feel His pow'r. While wait-ing at His throne ; 
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In joy or grief, in bliss or pain. What - e'er my steps be - fall 
And though I pass thro' waters deep, His mer - cy hears my call 
And though the dearest hopes of earth. Like with-ered leaves may fall 
His watch -ful eye is o'er me still. Like dew His bless-ings fall 
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How sweet to know my life is hid With Christ, my All in All. 

How sweet to know my heart is staid On Christ, my All in All. 

How sweet to know there's per-fect rest In Christ, my All in All. 

My heart, my soul, my life, I give. To Christ, my All in All. 
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" He that belieTeth on me hath eTerlasting life.''— John 6: 47. 

Qraox J. Frances. Hubert F. Main. 
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1. We nev - er grow wea - ry of tell-ing The sto - ry of 

2. We nev - er grow wea - ry of teU - ing His love to the 

3. We nev - er grow wea - ry of tell - ing Of yon-der bright 
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Je - 8U8 our King; Who left th6 bright throne of His glo- ry, And 
poor and op - pressed ; And still He is ten-der-ly oill- ing, Come 
man-sions a - bove; Where we shall be - hold our Be- deem -er, And 
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St. y O won-der - ful gift of the 
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came His great treas • ures to bring. 
hith - er ye wea - ry and rest, 
dwell in the smile of His love. 
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gos - pel, That each in our hearts may re - 



ceive ; It 
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of - fers to 
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all free sal - va - tion, And hap - py are they that be " lieve. 
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*' I am not Mbained of the goipel of Ghrtat**--]toi. 1 : 16. 



Mra. 0. E. Bbbcx 




1. Sbowyoarool - on, while you Journey Lift the goe-pel ban -ner high; 

2. Plant your ool - ors on the mountains, On the hill tops and the plains; 

3. 'Neath the col - ois of your Captain Charge against the ranks of sin; 



mi4l^i\uPfh}U''t \ ^rpi 




u . r 

Let it tell of Christ, the Saviour, Who from God came forth to die. 
Ral - ly round the glo-rions standard Of the King who ev-er reigns. 
Tou shall scale the might-y ram-parts, And the vie - fry you shall win. 
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1 1 n- i j 'I ■li\i\ m 



Show your col-ors, show your col-ors, Let the han-ner be unfurled, 
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Till it waves o»er ev-'ry na-tion,And the Idng-domsof the world. 
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" Lord, that our eyes may be opened."— Matt. 20 : 33. 
Fanny J. Crosby. Victor H. 
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1. O Sav - iour, we would en - ter And in Thy fold a - bide, 

2. Thou art the door, dear Sav - iour, By which we en - ter in, 

3. There's life for those who fol - low, Where Thou dost lead the way. 
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We have no oth - er ref - uge, No rest - ing place be - side. 
To walk a - mid Thy sun- shine. Thro' pas - tures ev - er green ; 
A life that lives for - ev - er, Whose joy shall ne'er de - cay. 
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Lord, o - pen Thou our eves. Thy bless - ed light to see, 
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That we may find the path of life That leads us un - to Thee. 
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I. Allan Saxket. 




1. There is life 

2. There is hope 

3. There is joy 

4. There is peace 

* 



in Je - sus' name, there is life, (true life) And His 

in Je - sus' name, there is hope, (strong hope,) When our 

in Je - sus' name, there is joy, (great joy,) 'Tis a 

in Je - sus' name. there is peace ; (sweet peace ;) For this 
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love is ev - er deep and wide; (and wide ;)When the storm and tempest 
part - ed ones have gone to rest; (to rest;) What a meet-ing that will 
joy that ev - ery heart may know ; (may know ;) To rejoice in ev - ery 
per - feet rest and peace, we pray ; (we pray ;) When our work on earth is 
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wake and the waves around us break, 'Tis the rock in whose cleft we may hide, 
be, when each oth-er's face we see, In that home in the land of the blest. 
thought,is the lesson that He taught, When He came to the world, long ago. 
done and our crown of glory won. We'll have peace thro' a long endless day. 








Chorus. 
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There is life and hope, there is love for all, And joy that 
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. nev - er - more shall cease ; 



Inhere is life, true life. 
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O blessed be His name, There is life, hope and joy, love and peace, (sweet peace). 
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(ANTIOCH. C. M.) 



Isaac Watts. 



Arr. fr. Geo. F. Handel. 




1. Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ; Let earth receive her King ; Let 

2. Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns ; Let men their songs employ ; While 

3. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove The 





ev - 'ry heart pre -pare Him room. And heav'n and nature sing, And 

fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains. Repeat the sounding joy. Re - 

glo - ries of His right-eous-ness, And wonders of His love. And 

And heav'n, And heav'n and nature 





heav'n and nature sing. And heav'n. And heav'n and na, - ture sing, 

peat the sounding joy, Re - peat. Re - peat the sound-ing joy. 

won-ders of His love. And wonders. And won - ders of His love, 
sing, And heaven and natare sing. 
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**The word of the Lord endnreth for eTor.**— 1 Pbt. 1 : 25. 



Jaxbs M. Gray, D. D. 



Ira D. Bankst. 




1. O tell me the sto-ry that nev-er grows old, The sto - ry of 

2. O tell me the sto - ly that ney - er grows old, The sto - ry the 

3. O tell me the sto - ry that nev - er grows old. The sto - ry the 

4. O tell me the sto-ry that nev-er grows old, The sto - ry the 
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One whom the prophets fore -told; The Horn of sal-Ta-tion, the 

an - gel at Beth-le -hem told; The Bahe in the man-ger, of 

Gob -pels re- peatman • i - fold; The love and oom-pas-sion in 

a - ges to oomewill nn-fold; The kind-ness of God in re - 
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Seep- tre, and Star, The Light in the darkness tiiey saw from a - far. 

low- 11 • est birth, The high- est arch -an -gel ex- cell-ing in worth. 

Je - SOS we trace, The pow - er and patience, the glo - ry and grace, 

deem-ing the lost, The light in our Sav-iour for souls tern -pest tossed. 
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nev " er grows old. 
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ney - er grows old, 
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The 8to - ly of Je - sas It nev - er grows old! 
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"Lead me in thy truth, and teach me." — Ps. 25: 5. 

Victor H. Bbnke. 
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1. O Spir - it, come, dis - pel each cloud of sad - ness; 

2. O Spir - it, come, and in our hearts a - bid - ing, 

3. O Spir - it, come, we long for Thy ap - pear - ing; 
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Gome in Thy pow'r, while here we meet to pray; Tune Thou our tongues, and 
Teach us the right, that we may walk therein; Show us the truth, and 
Long for Thy light up - on our pilgrim way; Long for Thy love so 

J. 



for 1 ny iignt up - on 
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may our songs of gladness Praise Him Who made and blessed this holy day. 
there our footsteps g^ding, So shall we shun the rug-ged path of sin. 
tender, tnie, and cheering; O Spir - it, come, and fill our souls to- day. 
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** Who glYeth songs in the night"— Job 36 : 10. 

LiLLA M. AUBZANDER. GEO. 0. BTKBBUSS. 
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1. There is 

2. There is 

3. There is 



Dev-er a day so drear -y, But God can make it 
nev-er a cross so heav - y, Butthenail-scar'd hands are 
Dev-er a life so dark-en*d, So hope-lessand un - 
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bright; And nn - to the sonl that 
there, Ont - stretched in ten-der com 
blest, But may be fill'dwith the 



tmsts Him, He 
pas - sion, The 
light of God, And 
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giv - eth songs in the 
bur-den to help us 
en-ter His prom - ised 



night. Thereis 
bear. Thereis 
rest. Thereis 



nev -er 
nev -er 
nev -er 



a path so 
a heart so 
a sin or 
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hid -den, But God will lead the 

bro-ken, But the lev - ing Lord can 
sor-row, Thereis never a care or 



way, 
heal; 
loss, 



If we seek for the 
For the heart that was 
Bat that we may 
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Spir- it's goid-aDce, And pa-tient-ly wait and pray, 
pierc'don Cal-T^ry, Doth still for His loved ones feel, 
bring to Je - bus, And leave at the foot of the ci'oss, 



If we 
For the 
Bat 





seek for the Spir-it's guid - ance, And patient-ly wait, and pray, 
heart that was pierc' d on Cal - v'ry , Doth still for His loved ones feel, 
that we may bring to Je sus, And leave at the foot of the cross. 
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Rev. S. Babing-GtOUld. 







Hubert P. Main. 
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1. Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw-ing nigh; Shad-ows of the 

2. Je - sus, grant the wea - ry Calm and sweet re- pose; With Thy tend'rest 

3. Grant to lit - tie chil-dren Vis-ions bright of Thee; Guard the sail -ors 

4. Com- fort ev -*ry suf-ferer Watching late in pain; Those who plan some 
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even-ing 
bless-ing 
toss- ing 
e - vil, 



Steal a- cross the sky. 

May our eye-lids close. 

On the an-gry sea. 

From their sins re-strain. 
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5 Thro' the long ilight watches, 

May Thine angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 
Standing round my bed. 

6 When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise. 
Pure, and fresh, and unless, 
In Thy holy eyes* 
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** They helped erery one hie neigbbor.**->ISA. 41 : 6. 
Ebbn E. Rexfobd. Iba D. 
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1. Lend a help - ing hand, my brother, To the wea-rj by the way, 

2. Lend a help - ing hand, my brother, Some one needs your help each day, 

3. In the march of life, my brother, Ma-ny fal - ter by the way, 



m i^\iiIU^^^-i^^ 




Bow' d beneath life's heav-y burdens * Mid the toil and heat of day; 
Al - ways some one needing com-fort You will find a - long the way. 
Oft - en heart and courage fails them In the mo-ment of the fray. 
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Pass no com - rade by in si-lence, Cheerful words and smiles bestow, 
Al - ways hearts that hunger aft - er Words of love, and hope, and cheer — 
Speak the word of cheer that's needed, Bid them ask Ood's help, and then, 
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Let them be as sunshine scattered All a -long their path be -low. 
Al - ways fa - ces we may brighten With the smile that dries the tear. 
With a hand that's strong but gentle. Lift them to their feet a -gain. 
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Lend a help- ing hand, my brother, This shall have its own re -ward, 





And the good jon do an - oth - er Is 



re- membered by the Lord. 
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Georob Rawson. 
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Hubert P. Main. 




L By Christ redeem'd,m Christ restored, We keep the mem-o - ry a-dored, 

2. His bod-y bro-ken in onr stead Is here in this me - mo-rial brearl ; 

3. Oh,sacred bond with joy re - plate That binds our souls while thus we meet, 

4. Oh, blessed hope ! with this e - late, Let not our hearts be des - o - late, 
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And show the death of our dear Lord, 
And so our fee - ble love is fed. 
And hold with Christ com-mun - ion sweet, 
But, strong in faith, in pa - tience wait, 



Un - til 
Un - til 

Un • til 
Un - tiJ 
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He come. 

He come. 

He come. 

He come. 
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Fbancbs Hopk. 



" That my hoane may be filled.**— LuKs 14 : 28. 



I. Al^LAK SAmCXT. 







1. Christians, wake, no Ion- ger sleep: Shall we rest while oth-«B weep? 

2. Do we love the Sav-iour's name? Can our faith His prom- ise claim? 



3. Do we trust Him as we ought? Do we live as He has taught? 

4. There's a cross that we must bear If the crown we hope to wear: 
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Shall we sit with fold - ed hands, When the Lord Him-self com-mands? 

Have we pledged to Him our all? Shall we not o- bev His call? 

Are we His, and His a - lone? Let our faith by works be shown 

On - ward then, with vig - or new; Time is short, the days are few? 
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Qo and work 
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this hour be 

Go and work ! 
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this hour be- gin: 
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seek '. the lost to 

Qo and seek 
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From the dark a- bodes of 

From the dark 
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sin. 
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a - bodes of sin, 
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To the feast, O bring them 
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O bring tbem in! 
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No. 195. §t\kvi %t tM §t i^ pie? 

" Believt) ye that I am able to do this? *'— Matt. 9 : 28. 
JULiA H. Johnston. Ira D. Sankey 
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1. O souls in dark-ness grop - ing, And long - ing for the light, 

2. Of old He had com - pas - sion, The Lord of life and love, 

3. He claims your faith un - doubt -ing, *' Be- lieve ye?'* is His word; 

4. And now, that Christ is a - ble. His prom - ise to ful - fill ; 
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Be - lieve ye that the Sav 

And He is ^^ that same Je - 
Was ev - er voice so ten 

O cast your-selves up - on 
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iour. Can give the blind their sight? 
sus," En - throned in light a - bove. 
■ der, By wea - ry mor - tal heard ? 
Him, And say "I know He wiU,^^ 
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Chobus. 
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O look to Je - sus on - ly, With Him is love and might ; 
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lieve that He is 



a - ble To lead you in • to light. 
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No. 196. (Siomt, mA ^tt % ^IfovKilti)!. 

'* come let iu worship and bow down.**— Fiii. 95 : 6. 
LTMAN J. CUTIiKB. IBA D. SANKST. 
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1. Come, O come, and let us wor- ship, Gathered in the house of pray'r; 

2. He hath pardon'd our transgressions, Tak-en all our sins a - way; 

3. Soon our tri - als will be end - ed, And, among the loVd and blest, 





Praise the God of our sal - va - tion While He waits to meet us there. 
He will lead us, by His Spir - it, Safe - I7 to the per-fect day. 
We shalljointhebrightimmor- tals. In that Home of joj and rest 
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(Dome, O come, and let us wor-ship, Bring-ing songs of love and praise, 
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Un - to Him whose loving kind - ness, Has been o'er us all our days. 
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No. 197 €0mt %nt0 ^t, f « Wmt^, 

"Come unto me, an ye tliat labor ; and I will give yoa rest.**— Matt, li : 38. 
Fannt J. Cbosbt. Gbo. C. Stbbbins. 




1. Come nn - to Me, 

2. Ck>me un - to Me, 

3. Come un - to Me, 

4. Come un - to Me, 



ye wea • rj, 

ye wea - ry, 

ye wea - ry, 

ye wea - ry; 



Sor-Tow-ing ones op - pressed ; 
List to the yoice so dear, 
list tothatYoice a - g^, 
Why will ye long - er roam? 
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I am your ten - der Shep-herd, Wait-ing to give you rest. 

Sweet-erthan an - gel mn - sic, Fall-ing np- on the ear. 

O - yer the bar - ren monnt-ain, O - Ter the lone - ly plain. 

Come to the arms of mer - cy, Come to a Fa- ther's home. 
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Come, come, come nn - to 



Me, Wea - ry and sore dis - tressed ; 
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Come, oome, come an - to Me, €k>me an - to Me and rest. 
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No. 198. ^0tA, ^%m Wt ^ttk ^Itj) ^mpU, 

" I ihaU go up to the hooie of th« Lord.**— Isa. 38 : 22. 

F. J. Crosby. Viotob H. Bxvxs. 
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1. Lord, a- gain we seek Thy temple, As the evening shades descend; 

2. We have gathered for Thy worship, We have gathered in Thy name; 

3. Hear our songs of ad - o - ra-tion, Crown this con-se-cra - ted hour; 
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And with grateful hearts be-fore Thee, At Thy throne of grace we bend. 
May Thy love and our de - vo - tion. Now be kin - died to a flame. 
With Thy all - in - spir -ing presence. And Thy soul-refresh - ing power. 
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In our midst and that to bless us, Lov-ing Sav-iour, wilt Thou be; 
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While we come as Thou hast taught us, Lift-ing up our souls to Thee. 
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" And there shall b« no night thero."— Biv. 21 : 25. 
Ida G. Tremaixe. Hubert P. Main. 




1. There is a land be-yond the stars, Glo - rv Land, bright Glo-ry Land! 

2. The cit - y of our God is there, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo-ry Land! 

3. We lift our eyes, by faith, and see, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo-ry Land! 




^ ^jM4i::^^X:fTjr^' ^ 



Be - yond the sun - set's crim-son bars, — Glo-ry Land, bright Glo-ry Land! 
Its jas - per walls with beau - ty fair, Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
Where Christ Himself the light shall be, Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
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A land of peace with-out al-loy; Of joy be-yond all earth-ly joy. 
Its gates of pearl like sil-ver gleam. Its skies with fade-less sunlight beam, 
There songs of praise glad hearts shall sing; The ra-diant air with mu - sic ring, ' 
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And naught its calm can e'er de-stroy, — Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
And thro' it rolls life's crys-tal stream, Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
Each voice proclaim our Saviour, King, Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
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No. 200. §( €wt(vA what %m S^m* 

** Whatsoerer a man soweth, that diall he also reap/'— Oal. 6 : 7. 
El. Nathan. C.C. Cask. By per. 



Solo ob Duet. 



QOIAI OB i^UET. ly 




1. Be care -ful what you sow, For seed will sure - ly grow; The 

2. Be care- ful what you sow, For seed will sure - ly grow; Where 

3. Be care - ful what you sow, The weed you plant will grow ; The 

4. Then let us sow good deeds. And not the briars and weeds ; Then 
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dew will fall. The rain will splash, The clouds grow dark. The sunshine flash, 
it may fall. You can- not know, In sun or shade 'Twill surely grow, 
scat-tered seed From thoughtless hand, Must gathered be. By God' s commanOi 
har-vest time Its joys shall bring, And when we reap, Our hearts shall sing^ 
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And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows wild oats 

And he who sows good seed 



to-day, Shall reap good seed to - mor row ; 

to-day, Shall reap good seed to - mor-row ; 

to-day. Must reap the crop to - mor-row ; 

to-day, Shall reap good seed to - mor-row ; 
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And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows wild oats 

And he who sows good seed 



i 



to-day, Shall reap with joy to - mor-row. 
to-day, Shall reap with joy to - mor-row. 
to-day, Shall reap with tears to - mor-row. 
to-day, Shall reap with joy to - mor-row. 
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Be care-fiil what 70a sow. For seed will sure > Ij grow. And 
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what seed you sow, 
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he who sows good seed to - day. Shall reap with joy to-mor-row. 




No. 201. Wt ^Ut #uv §ienvtKi to Wm. 
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Fannt J. Crosby. 
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HoBBBT P. Main. 
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1. We lift our hearts to Thee, Thou glorious Ma - jes - ty, 

2. Thanks for our fa - vored land, Gift from Thy might - y hand, 
8. God of e - ter - nal love, Grant, from Thy throne a - bove 
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**An-cient of Days!" For this grand world of ours, For buds and 
Home of the free: For fruits that here a-bound. For peace with 
Our fer- vent prayer: Guard Thou our fu - tureweal, To us Thy 
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fra-grant flowers, For fruits and gen - tie showers, Thy name we praise, 
plen-ty crowned. And joy and love pro-found. We wor - ship Thee, 
self re - veal ; So may we ev - er feel Thy ten - der care. 
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NOTE.— SonffB marked * are especially adapted for use as solos, duets or quartets. 

Titles in Heavy Face— First Lines in Roman. 



No. 

A Sinner Forgiven __ 69 

*A8onsr of Heaven and 136 

Abide with Us J44 

Able to Deliver J30 

Afflictions, tho* they seem severe. 54 
Affain the Sabbath God has blest- J5J 

All Hail the Power J09 

America, 6s & 4s J08 

Am I a soldier of the cross ? 9 J 

An Bveninsr Prayer J59 

Antioch^ C. M J87 

Are you living for the Saviour ? -- J80 

Asleep in Jesns 2J 

At the Cross 9J 

At the Cross* I was Kneeling 173 

Be Careful what you Sow 200 

Beautiful River J02 

Behold the Dawn J34 

Believe ye that He is able..- i95 

Beneath the Cross 84 

Bethany, 6s & 4s UO 

BeulahLand J26 

Blessed Assurance 22 

Blessed be the Name J76 

Blessed Home- Land ! J33 

Blest be the tie that binds— )35 

Bright Glory Land J99 

^BringThemin J94 

Bringing in the Sheaves 5) 

By Christ redeemed, in Christ J 93 

Calling to Thee U 

*Child, I loved thee long ago 150 

Christ hath risen ! Hallelujah !___ 27 

Christ is Risen 27 

Christ, my all 170 

Christians, wake, no longer sleep J94 

Close to Thee - 70 

Closer, Lord, to Thee 53 

Come, and let us Worship .- - 196 

ComenearMe -- -- 10 

Come, O come and let us Worship 196 
Come out into the sunshine ----- 158 

Come, Sinner, Come t9 

Come to the Saviour \\(> 

Come unto Me, ye Weary 197 



No. 

Come, we that love the Lord-— ^. 95 

^Consider the LiUes 96 

Coronation, C. M J09 

Dark is the Night 68 

Dennis, S. M. J35 

^Drifting away from the Sav'r 143 

Dying with Jesus, by death rec'd. 164 

Hncamped along the hills of light 12 

*]?ading away like stars of J23 

Faith is the Victory I2 

Far away my steps had wandered 150 
For what His Love denies- -. 145 

From the early morning light 167 

Fully Persuaded 76 

Gathering Sheaves — 131 

Girded for Battle I57 

Give me the Wings of Faith. Ill 

Gliding o'er life's fitful waters. >> 133 

Godbewithyou 94 

God does not give me all I ask 145 

Great Jehovah, mighty Lord 13 

Guide Me 83 

HalleltHah, 'tis done! 124 

Happy Dav 75 

Hark, hark! my Soul! 82 

♦Hark ! the Lilies whisper % 

Hear the Call 47 

Heart Queries 18O 

*Heavenbr Father, send Thy 104 
Heavenly Father, we beseech Thee 92 

HeLeadethMe 16 

He that guardeth Israel . - 156 

HidinginThee 32 

Ho! every one that thirsteth .. . _ 148 
Ho! my comrades, see the signal. 117 

HoldtheFort — 117 

Holy! Holy! Holy! 78 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord 18 

\ Holy Itt the Lord. ._ 18 

\ HolySlkltit V5l 



fn^ex♦ 



Holy Spirit, while we gather 

Homeat Last-- — — - - 

How oft our souls are lifted up 

How sweet the name of Jesus 



No. 

137 
9 
6 

J76 



I 
( 



J 



I 



How sweet to hide ourselves away J 46 

I do not ask for earthly store 4 

I have a Friend, a loving Friend - J82 

I have Friend so precious J 42 

I have heard of a land far away __ 50 
I heard the voice of Jesus say SOS 

*IKtiow J62 

I left it all with Jesus 55 

I love to tell the Story 34 

I need Thee every Hour - . U3 

I need Thee, O my Saviour \6i 

I think when I read that sweet- - - 35 
I stood outside the Gate - -23 
I will Singr the Wondrous - - 30 

I would ever f ol low Thee J70 

PmaPilRrim J03 

*I'm Holding: on J74 

I*ve found a Friend in Jesus -58 
I've reached the land of com and- J26 

In God's Eternity I 

In Heavenly Pastures U2 

In Jesus' Name )86 

In the land of fadeless day \29 

In the land of strangers 77 

In the Presence of the Kinsr- 6Z 
*In the Secret of His presence 56 
In some way or other the Lord will 93 

Into the Sunshine S58 

Is Thy Cruse of Comfort fail'g 38 

Jesus is Callinsr 125 

Jesus is tenderly calling thee 125 

Jesus, I/Over of my Soul 60a 

Jesus Loves me! .. _- J07 

Tesusy my All 14J 

*Jesus redeemed and made me 174 

Tesus, Saviour, Pilot me 41 

fesus shall Reigrn 65 

Fesus, the very thought 59 

fewels 98 

joy to the World J87 

Just a Word for Jesus J28 

*Ju8t for To-day 166 



I^ad, Kindly Light 

Lead me, O my Saviour 

Lead me on 

Lend a Helping: Hand 

Let the Blessed Saviour in .- 

Li^ht after Darkness - 

Light in the darkness, sailor . . 

L&e a Shepherd -. 

Zof the day of God is breaking- 
J^iwd, agr&in we Seek Thy-- 




No. 

Lord, at Thy Mercy Seat til 

Lord's Day Hymn J5J 

'Mid the wild and fearftd blast .. S8S 

MissionHymn J3 

Moment by Moment 164 

More Love to Thee, O Christ 81 

My All in AU--- 182 

My Country, 'tis of Thee- 108 , 
My days are gliding swiftly by- - - 57 
*My Father, this I ask of Thee- - )66 

My Lord and I--. — 142 

My Saviour, I need Thee — 16) 
My Song: shall be of Jesus— - 127 
My Soul at last a rest hath found- 71 

Nearer, my God, to Thee 110 

Never be sad or desponding J32 

Never Give Up .- 132 

♦No Night There 129 

♦Not now, my Child 88 

♦Nothing but Leaves 122 

Now just a word for Jesus 128 

Now the Day is Over 191 

O Child of God 37 

O happy day that fixed my 75 

O how He Loves 45 

*0 little Town of Bethlehem- 169 
O I/>rd, my Soul rejoiceth in Thee 42 

♦O Morning: Land 2 

O Rock of Ages 71 

O safe to the Rock that is higher _ 32 

O Saviour, we would enter 185 

O Souls in darkness groping 195 

O Spirit, Come 189 

O tell me the story that never 188 

O think of the Home over there — 62 

O to be over yonder ! --, 63 

O troubled heart be thou not 130 

O wandering Sotds why will you— 79 

O Wondrous Name! 26 

On Wings of Living Light— 85 
One Sweetly Solemn Thought 66 

One there is above all others 45 

*Only a River Between us — 154 

*Only Remembered 123 

Onward, Christian Soldiers- - 40 

Open Thou our^^yes 185 

Out on the mountain, sad and 11 

* 

Parting Hymn 92 

Pass Me Not 89 

Peace, be Still! 163 

Praise Him! Praise Him\ '^ 

Ptai&e the ^oc^Vo^t /j. 

Ptayex Vs iVLe^iaLe:^ ^^ 

Pteasto^eULoctVL -_ v^ 

Pull iOT «Ckfc S\LOite 



fn&ejc* 



• No. 

^Redeeming: Orace 60 

Refuse, 7s - )60 

Rescue the Perishinsr )4 

Ride on in Majesty 90 

Ride on ! nde on in majesty I ... % 
Rine the Bells of Heaven .. )20 
Rock of Asres 3J 

Safe in the Arms of Jesus -. 44 

*8aved by Orace )40 

Saviour, Again .- 25 

Saviour, I Follow On J49 

Saviour, I^ead my Brriuff... H7 
Saviour, like a Shepherd-.- 99 

Send the Oospel i;i|rkt )7) 

Send the Light, O send it quickly )7) 

Shall we gamer at the River? J02 

Shall we Meet? 86 

Show me Thy Way J77 

Show your Colors )84 

Sing them over again to me 46 

Some day the silver chord will break )40 

** Some day,** we say 2 

Some sweet Bay, by and by - 74 
Sometimes I hear strange music. )36 

Sowing in the morning 5J 

Sowing the seed by the daylight.- HS 

Sound the Battle Cry! (00 

St. Ames, C. M. 59 

St. Thomas, S. M J 

Stealing from the world away J59 

^Sunshine on the Hill )72 

Sweet By-and-By U4 

Sweet is the Work J39 

Sweet Hour of Prayer 29 

Take Time to be Holy 33 

Take the name of Jesus with you -US 
Tell me the Old, Old Story-.- 80 
The Beautiful Land on High )0) 

*The Blessed Rock J8J 

The Bye of Faith 4 

The Gate Ajar for Me J7 

♦The Homeland! J55 

The Home over There.- — 62 

The Land of Welcomes )52 

The IrUy of the Valley 58 

The Lord bless thee and keep )06 

The I/ord will Provide 93 

The Many Mansions 6 

*The Ninety and Nine J5 

The Precious Name- — U5 

♦The Prodifiral's Return 54 

The Shininftr Shore 57 

TjGre Story that Never Orows- S88 
The Sweet Story of Old 35 



No. 

*There are shadows in the valley- J72 
There is a gate that stands ajar. . _ \7 

There is a Happy Land 97 

There is a Land .-- - 39 

There is a land beyond the stars.. )99 
There is a land of pure delight— 39 

There is a land of welcomes J53 

There is life in Jesus* name )86 

There is never a day so dreary 1% 

There is One - - J38 

There*s a beautiful land on high— JO J 

There's a land that is fairer U4 

♦There's Work to Do J67 

There may be stormy days J53 

*There were ninety and nine j 5 

Thou my everlasting portion 70 

♦Throw Out the Life-Line... 52 

'TisMidniffht 6J 

'Tis the promise of God J24 

Toplady 7s, 6 lines .— 31 

To Be There 50 

To the hall of the feast came 69 

To the Work J2J 

Trav'ling to the better land 73 

True-hearted, Whole-hearted 20 

Until He Come J93 

Up with the Dawn 168 

Upon the OospePs Sacred — . J65 

♦Wake thou, my harp |^ 

We lift our Hearts to Thee -. 20) 
We Never Orow Weary of --. J83 
We shall meet beyond the river _ _ 8J 
We shall Meet by-and-by — 87 
We shall reach the summer-land— 74 

We wotdd see Jesus 7 

We're Marchingf to ^ion 95 

Welcome! Wanderer 77 

What a Friend we have in- — 28 
What shall the Harvest be ?- n8 
When He cometh, when He cometh 98 
When the Mists have Rolled 24 
Where Ood and the Angels- )53 
♦Where is my Boy To-night ? 48 

*Where is my wandering boy 48 • 

While Jesus whispers to you ._ _ _ J9 
While we pray and while we plead 67 
Who is on the Lord's Side ?- 72 

Whoever Will 79 

Why not Now? 67 

Without Money and Without )48 

Wonderful Love ! - - — 42 

Wonderlial Words of Life— 46 
Work, for the nififht is coming 49 



"YidA uoft to Tesai^tQitioiQL. 
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